
Spring 5tumber 



More for Less in East 
Des Moines 



All we ask is a chance 
to prove to you East 
High young men that 
we give you more class, 
more style and more 
value in our two-pant 
suits than you will ex- 
pect to find in suits so 
reasonably priced. 




Two-pant Suits . . $25, $30 and $35 
Full Assortment of Spring Caps . $2 and $2.50 

liordanrf&lliarkussen € 

CORRECT OCUOTESfcsJ v|"i.^jFOR MEN AND YOUNG MEN - 



522 East Locust Street 



The Young Man 

who wishes to dress correctly — who desires his 
clothes to suggest character — distinction and in- 
dividuality — will find the end of the rainbow right 
here in Hansen & Hansen Clothes. 

These famous clothes in Spring weaves — weights 
and models are now ready for your inspection. 

HANSEN & HANSEN CLOTHING CO. 
509-511 East Locust Street 



East High School 

and the 

Rollins Hosiery Mills 

Have a Lot in Common 

There arc so many former East High folks in our congenial or- 
ganization that we feel a closer relationship with East High than 
with any other Des Moines institution. 

Hast High people are always welcome within our portals. We 
like to feel that we are just as welcome at East High functions. 

When the time comes for some of you to seek' places in the 
workaday world we'll be glad to have you get in touch with our 
Miss Moore. 

Rollins Hosiery Mills 

"A Real Place to Work" 



SELBY'S BARBER SHOP 
408 East Sixth Street 
The Place Where Cleanliness 
is the Pass Word and 
Service is Perfection 



BISHARD BROTHERS 
Printers and Publishers 
522 East Walnut Street 



GAND m m 

"markefM 

GROCERIES and MEATS 

704 East Sixth St. Phone Market 3935 
Des Moines, Iowa 



ARTHUR C. HANGER 
Jeweler and Optometrist 
526 East Locust Street 



HAMILTON HARDWARE CO. 
Hardware, Tools and Cutlery 
Sporting Goods 
506 East Locust Street 
Phones Maple 1845-1846 



WM. WEISSINGER 
Ladies' and Gent's Footwear 
Fine Repairing a Specialty 
416 East Walnut St. Phone Black 2336 



S1.50 Suits Cleaned and Pressed M.K) 
ODORLESS 
SHAW CLEANERS 
East Sixteenth and Grand 
Phone Mape 807 



WE THANK YOU 

For your part in making our past ten 
years prosperous ones and hope to 
merit your continued patronage. 

WINFREY'S PHARMACY 
625 East Twelfth Phone Black 1674 



EMIL ANDERSON SHOE SHOP 
410 East Sixth Street 
J. E. TILT SHOE CO. 
The Best Shoe That Money Can Buy 



SERVICE DRUG CO. 

F. R. SHEA, Operator 722 E. 6th St. 

Prescriptions. Kodaks and Supplies 
Good Merchandise Correctly Priced 



MODEL CLEANERS 
Treat U Best 

GEO. W. HULL, Proprietor 
Tel. Black 2062 523 East 6th St. 



CAPITAL CITY STATE BANK 
East Fifth and Locust 
"The Bank Building" 



Compliments of 
NORTHWESTERN BARBER SHOP 
IN 

NORTHWESTERN HOTEL 

Dan Steinway, Proprietor 



BUY YOUR FORD 
OF 

\\ M. < BILL) \ BROMSON 
(.raduntc of Kusi 1 1 i u h 
with 

Dufleld Motor Co. 
-Hth 2iiol I'oicnI 

Plume Drake 88 or Black i 
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There's a flash of blue through the willow 
A plint of tiphit on a win£> 
And we scarcely move were so still -oh 
The bluebird ishere'tis spnnp . 

There's ablush of pink in the soft green ^rassE. 
And the memory bells all nn^r 
And we catch a faint perfume as we pass 
The arbutus is here -'tis spring. 

EVELYN ANDERSON" 





A^ APPRECIATION 

For some time t he Quill Staff has been without a complete file of old Quills. 
Many back numbers were missing and there seemed no possible way that they 
could be secured. 

Miss St. John learned of the predicament, by accident or otherwise, and sur- 
prised us by offering to replace any missing numbers. We accepted her kind 
offer and now have a complete file of old Quills. 

We fully appreciate Miss St. John's sacrifice and wish to express our sincerest 
thanks for her timely gift. 

The Staff. 

TO THE FRESHMEN 

We are proud of the freshman class that entered East High in January, and 
are sure that it will do its best in the support of the school. 

The graduating class of January included a number of people who had achieved 
success in the different school activities. East High misses them, but their 
places will in turn be filled by the students of the new class. 

We, therefore, take great pride in welcoming these new students as a part 
of East High and we sincerely hope that they will be able to accomplish as much 
as the class that has just left us. 

QUILL STAFF NOW AT HOME 

Since the birth of the Quill as East High's paper, the staff has not had a room 
which they could call their own. They have always done their work in a class- 
room, where there was usually someone doing make-up work. The staff and the 
pupil interfered with each other, causing the work of each to become harder. 

At the beginning of this semester Mr. Burton told us that the staff was to 
have an office of their own. He gave us a nice little room, third floor back, 
where we are now comfortably settled. 

We appreciate our new home very much, and are going to work harder than 
ever before to put out "The Best Quill Yet." 

TREASl RE 

What is supposed to be the greatest treasure in the history of the world was 
unearthad a few days ago, when archeologists opened the tomb of Tutankhamen, 
an ancient Pharoah of Egypt. In his tomb was found a treasure worth upwards 
of fifteen million dollars. This is an enormous sum and it is not every day 
that such a sum is found, yet, every day, people are digging for, and finding, 
a treasure far greater than that. It is "Knowledge." 

Knowledge can be secured onl>* by patient, diligent labor. Do not sit still 
and wait for knowledge to come to you, for it will not. To have it you must 
work tot it, dig for it, fight for it, and surmount all the obstacles that seek to 
keep you from gaining possession of this wonderful treasure. 

Knowledge is to be found mostly in books and it is hidden so that only the 
determined can find it. Be one of the determined; dig deep into the books, find 
knowledge, and you have found the greatest treasure that man can possess. 

George Hobbs. 
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QUILLETTE 




THE bright student who writes, "a hopless expression," for "a hopeless ex- 
pression," probably realizes that they are all one and the same thing. 

SOME people's minds are restricted districts: You can't park a thought over 
time. 

THERE aren't so many people strolling up and down the front hall since 
the new trophy case has been installed, they're all standing in front of it. 

LOWER class men had best stay away from the orchestra pit during assemblies, 
they might be mistaken for seniors. 



RED letter day, in English class, is the day test papers are returned. One 
pupil was moved to remark, "This paper looks like an account of the fire- 
men's ball." 



i 



T'S very queer the amount of new book covers that appear after a test. Do 
the agitated students chew them up or what? 



SPEAKING of the present day "intoxicating" dances, how about the old "Rye 
Waltz" and Virginia Reel." 



o 

B 
H 



NLY those who have heard the solo in the front hall 6th period can ap- 
preciate — deafness. 



LASTED hopes! Clarence Cosson's flowerette has changed to crepe. 



AVE you noticed the new Fire Drill cards? But why printed on blue paper 
where red would be so much more appropriate. 

HERE must be something in auto-suggestion, or why do so many of our 
students like to — "just sit." 



o 

A 

w 
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UR editor says that knowledge is a hidden treasure. It certainly takes some 
of us long enough to find it. 



FTER a long drought, the study-room ink wells are again filled. Why not 
green or violet for spring? 

E want more Aesop's Fables Films. Quillette likes to bark at the animals. 



NOTHER sentry post and all is well." The agitated students whispered 
as they proceeded on their slipless way. 
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THE BREATB OF SPRING 

O breath of spring, that touched my brow, 
Come back and take me with you, where 
The birds and bees and brooks rejoice 
When first your fragrance filled the air. 

Then, from your wondrous spell I came 

And searched the broad and new plowed land; 

I longed to feel that touch again 

Of Nature's best on every hand. Allister McKowen. 



ON SUPERSTITION 

Are you superstitious? Of course not, you scoffingly reply. Nevertheless I do 
not believe you. People have always been superstitious and always will be. 
During the middle ages this belief in the supernatural existed to its fullest extent. 
It seems almost incredible that only three hundred years ago many people were 
put to death for their supposed superhuman powers. This was done by law. 
Today it would never be countenanced. In spite of that, there is an untold num- 
ber of signs and sayings floating about. In the most civilized countries, the most 
intelligent citizens will be found to possess a decided aversion to killing spiders. 

If the prosperous looking banker should unbend a little, he might confidentially 
inform you that his success is largely due to the fact that he never transacted 
any important business on a Friday or the thirteenth. Probably when the two 
coincide, only the fear of being laughed at will persuade him to crawl out of 
bed and meet the hoodooed day. 

You may be able to find the person who calmly views the black cat crossing 
in front of him, and walks without hesitation under a ladder simply because to 
go around it would be out of his way. The same individual would wrench an 
umbrella from your hand should you attempt to open it in the house. 

Now, you meet a friend, who has just started for town. Less than a block 
from his house he discovers that he has forgotten some trifling object (a letter 
to be mailed, or, perhaps, the piece of silk he was to match). Would he go back 
after it? Just make the suggestion and watch his face! 

At lunch some one knocks the salt shaker over. Instantly, he or she, runs to 
the fire and throws a little salt in. Evil spirits will thus be kept away. 

Fortunately for the peace of mankind, there are good luck omens as well. 
Horseshoes and four leaf clovers have always been popular as a source of good 
fortune. Any quick witted person who spies a falling star will cry, "Money! 
Money! Money!" 

Those good luck charms are generally intended to ward off the bad luck some 
unfortunate accident has brought. In one case, two superstitious bed-fellows 
knew it was bad luck to turn over. After they became tired of lying in the same 
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position, they jumped out, and, going around the foot of the bed, got in on the 
opposite side. Thus they thwarted fate. 

You, yourself, gentle reader, have an insatiable desire to collect pins. That is 
not, of course, because: 

See a pin and pick it up. 

All the day you'll have good luck. 

See a pin and leave it lay, 

Bad luck'll follow you all day. 

Now the climax is reached. Here the rule is contradicted by the inevitable 
exception which defies all law. 1 modestly but firmly assert that / am not super- 
stitious, not in the least. What! You thought you heard some one knocking 
on wood! Dorothy De Bie. 



> \Y IT \\ I I II MUSIC" 



"Whenever You're Lonesome" 

"Tomorrow" 

"Who Cares" 

"After Every Party" 

"That's Where My Money Goes" 

"Why Should I Cry Over You" 

"The Long, Long Trail" 

"Gee, But I Hate to Go Home Alone" 

"Meditation" 

"Time After Time" 

"I Wish I Knew" 

"At Dawning" 

"A Perfect Day" When 

"You Know You Belong to Somebody Else" 

"Oh, Dry Those Tears" 



Just study awhile 

Report Cards 

If the school house burns? 

.Sleep comes easier than reciting 

Theme paper 

4's and 5's 

Through high school 

And study 

Just before the test 

I lose my locker key 

My grades 

I remember the assignments 

I get a perfect copy in typewriting 

A 1 

We'll have an assembly yet 

Dorothy Selindh. 



*Hl STY" 

Red hair might be called a blessing in disguise. One who has red hair spends 
some very unhappy days by being called all sorts of nicknames such as, "Rusty," 
"Red-head-ginger-bread," "Carrot-top," and "Copperknob." However, others find, 
as "Rusty" grows older, that many times under the fiery top there is an active 
mind, where ambition and all sorts of schemes for advancement are hidden. 

There has been so much said for and against red hair that those, being sup- 
posedly blessed with it, feel that it must be something rather important. Sta- 
tistics show that there never was a tramp with red hair. And if the general 
belief is true that red hair carries along with it a hot temper, let us hope that 
it means pep as well. 

Most little red-haired girls adore the colors of red and pink, but they usually 
have sensible mothers who blue them to death. And after all is said and done, 
I am sure that red hair covers a multitude of virtues. Roxie McNay. 
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I I I II. I I Y OF THE PRACTICAL 

Occasionally there arises in our home a friction in the parental steerage as 
to the advisability of being practical. My father inclines indulgently toward 
the more lenient method of "letting me do as I please"; but mother sternly up- 
holds my morale with a saying of Poor Richard: "A penny saved is a penny 
earned." Frankly, I think each belief is a little narrow; the first because it 
leads to extravagance, and the second to niggardliness. For one week (having 
taken it upon myself to solve the problem for my own need) I was finally in- 
different as to money — and the bills that the postman left, led my father irascibly 
to correct his former rash statement. Humbly, I followed the alternative of 
miserliness. I exercised the most rigid economy excruciatingly — at every turn 
some new and petty thrift loomed in view, and for an interminable length of 
time I felt the inglorious and depressing sensation of being penurious. It vrai 
highly devastating. I think I saved altogether in that week seven dollars — a 
magnificent sum compared with one's happiness and peace of mind. In a cer- 
tain mood, a long-coveted book can make me positively happy; a box of new 
face powder opens up immense possibilities; even a sack of apples contributes 
In a measure to my well-being; and tickets to a favorably criticised play are an 
intoxicating stimulant. True, I could exist without them -but isn't life sup- 
posed to be more than a mere existence — more than a round of work, eat and 
sleep? Trifles are not so costly as to detract substantially from any saving plan, 
but trifling as they seem to be, they are of sufficient importance that their ab- 
sence may determine radically one's state of mind. 

Aside, however, from specific extravagance and niggardliness, the subject of 
money itself is distasteful. Why bother about it at all? I cry over and over 
again as my family becomes involved in long financial tirades. Why let it 
occupy so much of one's time? There are so many other things more worth 
while — books, for instance, and plays and music. I should prefer a week of un- 
compromising pleasure filled with all the really fine things I had ever desired to 
a drab year broken at long intervals by some promised entertainment grown 
rather flat by lengthy anticipation. 

I remember a time when I was quite young of being promised (six weeks before 
the appointed day), the rare privilege of hearing Madame Schumann-Heink. We 
were to go by train to the city where she was to make her appearance, and there 
wait until the time of the concert. When they first told me I was to be allowed 
to accompany them, I was delighted; as the weeks passed, it lost some of its 
enchantment; as the day drew near, I almost dreaded it. Waiting at the hotel 
made me particularly disagreeable. I roused myself to a false pitch of enthusiasm 
in the hall, which gradually flagged in face of a determined drowsiness. Suddenly 
I fell asleep. Madame Schumann-Heink had passed from my life even before 
she had entered. 

Life in its practical phases attracts me little. I abhor petty conversations com- 
mon to neighbors in which the high cost of living and poor cousin Nettie's illness 
are the main topics. Often I have wondered if there were some mythical line 
which one crossed automatically and became commonplace. It seems always to 
be offensively developed in older persons. Long dissertations on the baby's cough — 
meaningless harangues on the war situation in Europe by one who has only the 
authority of a poor second-rate brain for backing— could anything be more irritat- 
ing? I do not deny that life utterly devoid of its homely phases would be at 
tractive; to live on a highly intellectual plane would be inconvenient, to say the 
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least. But I do believe that we might dispense with the small orations on the 
lack of janitor service and M.'s particular interest in N., in favor of topics rather 
more enlightening. If we persist in always being common place, we shall grow 
into a rut that recognizes nothing worth while. Kathleen Shreves. 



[F I T \\ EREN'T FOB THE JUNIORS 

There would be room for the Freshmen during the morning session. 
There would be no one to annoy Miss Patterson for short stories. 
East High would be lifeless. 

There would be no study of Franklin's Autobiography. 
The Seniors would be incorrigible. 

There would be no one to listen to Mr. Peterson's jokes. 

There would be no football boys. 

There would be no need for a larger school. 

There would be no Junior Quill. 

And there would be NO SENIORS Gladys Swanson. 



RUMMAGE SALE 

Some of the very generous Juniors of East High have given their precious 
possessions to a most worthy cause. We are trying to raise money for the pur- 
pose of building a home for Juniors who have become nervous wrecks because 
they could not obtain such reference books as "Muzzey's History" and "Long s 
American Literature." There has been such a free offering of these possessions 
that we are sure we will have money enough to add a few new volumes of 
"Muzzey's" and perhaps some "Long's American Literatures" for the use of 
future Juniors. 

The sale will take place in the Assembly Room, March 26, 1923. If you wish 
to be owner of one or more of these wonderful bargains be sure to come early 
and take your choice. The following are a few of the articles to be sold at very 
reduced prices and some are going at a great sacrifice. 

On sale are: 

Cilenis Miller's "Physic's Grade" 

Russell Davis's "Specks" 

Grace Jenkin's "Boots"* 

Margaret Fuller's "Gift of Gab" 

Bernice Samuelson's "Speed" 

Glenn Wilson's "Gum" 

Frances Budd's "Flowing Tresses"** 

Mandy Lonning's "Studying Ability" 

Irma Swanson's "Dramatic Giggles" 

John Curtzweil's t "Well Polished Vocabulary" 

Vona Bishop's "Jokes" 

Donald Logan's "Collection of Poetry" 

Frances De Vine's "Daily Dozen" 

Edna Johnson's "Collection of Report Cards" 

Donald Guthrie's "Bashfulness" 



"Especially sacrificed. 

**Long and beautiful, but not very (?) curly. Gladys Swanson. 




WOl LI) YOU? 



FRIDAY 

Ti \< in .c: For Monday's English lesson your assignment is a theme. You 
may choose any subject to write about that you wish. 

MONDAY 

Teacher collects themes. 

TUESDAY 

Ti:\< hi u: There were some excellent (?) themes this time. One title is "Would 
You?" Does that sound interesting? 
Students: Yes, please read it. 
(Teacher reads the following): 

Tkachkk: If you were I and I were you, and you dreaded writing themes as 
I do, WOULD YOU? Vivian Newman. 

TABLOID HOOK RE\ ILW 

"The Art of Candy Making" Leighton Fudge 

To tell how to make candy, is his aim, 

But his method of doing so is exceedingly lame. 

He covers the subject of candy with care, 

But changes it often to that of red hair. 
"Advice from a Junior" Victor Green 

This book is well written, we are told, 

The advice in its contents never grows old. 

"Be studious, be quiet," is his worthy advice, 

"Then all of the teachers will consider you nice." 
"How to be Well Liked" Frances Kirkham 

Be full of knowledge, fun and vim, 

Keep your brain and mind in trim. 

Be friendly with all, and intimate with few, 

That's how to make friends, good and true. 
"Youth" Bertha Young 

The advantages of youth. 

In this book are well told. 

It really is a pity that 

We need ever grow old. 
"How to Cook" John L. Baker 

It is profitable to be the kind of cook, 

As pictured by John L. Baker; 

But, should one follow the entire book, 

He would soon need an undertaker. 
"Island of the Innocent" Letha Hunter 

It's a "cinch" to be a heroine 

In a book by Letha Hunter, 

For your mind may be a zero, and 

Your sense of humor blunt-(er). 
"Going Down the Trail Alone" Cleotus Schlesselmaw 

This book is about: 

The troubles of a valiant knave, 

Who tried to get a 1. 

Now his case is very grave. 

For he found it could not be done. 




A FEW <:\m)s 

There are Cards that make us happy. 

There are Cards that make us blue. 

There are Cards that steal away your good grades. 

As the sunbeams steal away the dew. 

There are Cards that have a fearful meaning. 

That the Eyes of Fate alone can see. 

But the Cards that fill my heart with sunshine 

Are the Cards that bring ones to me. 

The first day you went to high school you probably went to the assembly hall 
because the rest of the crowd did. After a short time some man got up on the 
platform, ordered the upper classmen to go to their old home rooms, and the 
new students to stay in the assembly hall. After everyone but the new students 
were gene, this same man again took the platform and began to talk, but because 
you were nervous, you heard nothing he said. Presently, he stopped speaking 
and several boys passed each of you a paper and a Card. When each Card came 
to you, you looked it over and discovered that at the top of the Card was printed, 
"Program Card." On the paper was a list of the studies you could take, the 
periods you could get these subjects and teachers. You finally learned how to 
read the paper and by the help of a teacher you filled in the Card. It was prob- 
ably thus that you mastered the first of the yellow, green, pink, and white Cards 
you were destined to become better acquainted with before you became a Junior. 

The next day you were instructed to go to the rooms indicated on your Pro- 
gram Card for your classes. Do you remember the first class? The teacher said 
a few words about the work and asked the two nearest boys to pass out books, 
while she passed out the Cards. Of course you knew what to do with the Card, 
but for the sake of knowing whether your neighbor did or not, you asked him. 
Upon learning what he was going to do with his, you decided to do the same; 
and because your neighbor happened to be a Sophomore who had "flunked" last 
semester, you got your Book Card made out correctly. 

Nothing more was heard of Cards for about four weeks. Then one day you 
went home from school as usual and discovered mother and dad sitting by the 
table with a Yellow Card lying in front of them. Neither one said anything as 
you went to your room to change clothes to go play football; but as you were 
opening the door to leave your father said, "Thomas, come here." You knew 
something was coming or father would have said, "Tom." You closed the door 
rather reluctantly, but you knew you had to obey him and so you walked slowl> 
back to the table. "Now, young man, what does this Yellow Card mean?" 

"I don't know, dad. What Card do you mean?" Father picked up the Card and 
handed it to you. You read it and put it back on the table. "Well?" said father. 

"I don't know, dad," you repeated for want of anything better to say. 

"Well, I know. It means that you're 'flunking' Latin and that you're going 
to school tomorrow and ask your teacher if you may have a chance to make it 
up; and hereafter every time you come home from school without some books 
under your arm, you're going right back after them." 

Well, there's one more Card you had never heard of before and silently re- 
solved not to hear of it again. 

No more was said about Cards for a week. Then the teacher began to men- 
tion the end of the semester and say that so and so were back in their work and 
that they should see about it. Finally, the fatal day came, and in each class, 
you were handed a white Card. Perhaps you had a 1, perhaps a 2, perhaps a 3, 
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and maybe a couple of 5 f s; anyway, you knew what to expect the next time these 
Cards came out. 

Then one day the coach said, "Everyone have your Eligibility Cards in to- 
morrow." Well, there's another one of those old Cards. You dared not ask any- 
one on the team what they were for— that would be displaying your ignorance in 
such a way that you could not tolerate. So you went home and lost a couple 
hour's sleep that night trying to figure it out, finally gave it up and went to 
s l ee p — to dream about Cards. The next morning you slyly asked Joe where he 
got his Eligibility Card and when he told you, you said, "There wasn't any there 
when I looked. Guess I'll go look again. Maybe they've put some out since then." 
You had your Card but the next thing was to find out what to do with it. Of 
course, you were too nervous to read anything. You went to your home room 
and discovered that Joe had signed his name to his card and placed it on the 
teacher's desk. Joe was in every one of your classes so all you had to do was 
follow his lead. 4 '0h Boy, Wasn't It a Grand and Glorious Feelin'?" 

The old saying that, "What you don't know, won't hurt you," doesn't apply 
when it comes to Deportment Cards. Is that a new one on you? Well, we have 
them and if ever during your four-year course you do what you ought not to do, 
you will have one of those little Green Cards up against you and when too many 
of those Cards are against you, "What you don't know, will hurt you." 

Elmo Phillips. 

HIS PROBLEMS 

HE sat and scowled upon the perfectly innocent landscape until it is strange 
that it did not shrivel and lose some of its beauty. The silvery moon rising over 
the tips of the blossoming cherry trees seemed an object to receive HIS wrath 
rather than a thing of shining splendor. The bed of tulips shrank under the 
gaze of HIS angry eyes; the well-furnished room did not diminish HIS resent- 
ment, but instead HE wriggled irritatedly in the comfortable armchair. 

Bang! 

HE savagely kicked the inoffensive wall, then looked ruefully at the resultant 
scuff upon HIS new boots and drew HIS brows more closely together. 

"Hang it all," HE muttered, half aloud. "Seems to me I have been in this 
school long enough for the faculty and students to know me. It's strange that 
a semester and a half is not enough time for a teacher to become known. I 
took it as a joke at first, no other way to take it, but it's getting inexcusable. 
Just think of having an older teacher detain me in the study hall a whole period! 
Well. I didn't mind that because I was a new one and besides there were some 
of my students in there." 

Unconsciously the rigid frown relaxed and HE broke into a smile as HE 
thought of how HIS students had enjoyed the incident, with no ill-will to HIM- 
SELF, however. 

"Can have some fun once in a while, though," HE went on without a trace of 
injury. "Now, when that girl stopped me in the hall and asked for a slip, I 
knew that I had an absence slip in my pocket so I showed her that. Of course, 
she wouldn't accept it but I went on anyway. She called me a blockhead too and 
expressed her opinion of my nerve. And that Sophomore — I tried to chase him 
out of the hall one day. He was always killing time at his locker and when I 
spoke to him about it he said, "Well, who do you think you are anyhow? A 
dignified Senior?" 

HE lost himself in memories reviewing the past year in the large high school. 
In a flash the lines of HIS youthful face turned down and the scowl returned; 
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HIS fists clenched. The moon, startled, hid behind a cloud and HIS chair 
creaked despondently. 

"When it conies to vanipish young flapper students casting soulful glances at 
me in the front hall, it is time to stop!" HE growled. In a few moments HIS 
face changed, filled with hope. Gingerly HE felt HIS upper lip. "Maybe I 
can grow a mustache!" Irene Densmore. 



i n wki.ivs \ isi i TO E ast m<;n 

At last the opportunity has come. I am to visit a high school in Des Moines, 
Iowa. From the three schools, I have chosen East High, because it appeals to 
me the most. Directions were given me how to arrive there, but they puzzle 
me. Back in my little old home town, Boston, the streets are not numbered or 
named. Here comes a lad; I shall ask him. 

"My good fellow, pray show me the way to East High." 

"With pleasure," he answered, "Walk west till you come to a popcorn and 
candy stand, then turn and go south. You will then see East High." 
"Thank you, very much." 

That a high school? When I founded the University of Pennsylvania, I thought 
it was a wonderful school. But it can't be compared for beauty or size with 
East High. I suppose these are called automobiles. But what are so many 
doing here? The only way I can account for them is that a shop for selling 
new and used cars must be here. 

Am I to see a fashion show? If it isn't a Romeo and his lady fair coming 
down the front corridor. Patent leather shoes and hair to match. Ha, ha! 
She has run off with her father's bandanna handkerchief, and — what kind of 
shoes is she wearing? They resemble the boots we wear after there has been 
a heavy shower. Poor girl, I suppose she had typhoid fever and had to cut her hair. 

I wonder where these doors lead. There is certainly a great number of seats 
in this room. A nice little girl is studying. I'll walk over to her and see if I 
can help her. Her face is twisted in so many shapes it must be a difficult lesson. 
Why, only a physics lesson, and one of my simple electrical experiments! 

Why are all the students in such a hurry? I'll follow them, then I'll know. 
Ah, a lunch room. My, such delicious food, it's as good as that which my wife 
cooks. My manners are so rude according to some here, thai I am ashamed 
of myself. 

After lunch while strolling about, I heard beautiful strains of music. At last 
I found myself in the room from which came the music. Some of the students 
were beating drums, others were blowing horns, and still others were playing 
such instruments as I had never seen before. 

I used to think I could speak foreign languages fluently, but now I know I 
can't, after hearing a Spanish and French recitation. From the E Epi Tan I 
received much useful information to take back to the Junto Club. 

My, how the time does fly! It is already four o'clock. Why are they all 
opening those queer doors, and how quietly they close them again? They all 
have their wraps on and are leaving the building, so I suppose I shall go too. 
Farewell, East High. Ethel Abromson. 
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HOMSB I&LMQUI8? 
Because he is a member of the Famous 
East High Band; because he very seldom 
fails to leave "Juicy Fruit" out of his 
daily diet; because he is a very dignified 
caddie; and finally because he is a master 
of the "Slang Language." 




Ralph McOLOTHLEn 
Because he is always late to his 5th 
period class; because he is the first second 
semester pupil to receive a gold medal 
for typewriting and mainly because of his 
unbounded energy (which is not yet un- 
bound). 




Ralph McMikkay 
Because of his vast knowledge of Eng- 
lish 5 classes, (he has attended English 
6 classes for four semesters); because of 
his dry sense of humor; because of his 
neat appearance; and because of his pro- 
ducing, instead of an admit slip, a care- 
fully wrapped biproduct of Lady Nicotine 
which he bought with the money his 
mother gave him for supplies. 



THE H ()l FAME 




M anion Rice 
Because of his unusual height, because 
( f his enormous feet and because he has 
the largest number of friends of the op- 
posite sex, notwithstanding the fact that 
he is bashful. 




Ai.i.isi kk M( Kow i.\ 
Because after an absence of three years 
from school, he returned to complete his 
education; because by careful manipula- 
tion he manages to arrive in his first 
period class by the very early hour of 
8:31; and finally because he is a member 
of the East High Football Squad. 




ETh \ \ < is JoSKPH 

Because of his fancy diving; because of 
his perfect front hall "manners"; because 
of his wonderful vocabulary, notwith- 
standing that he seldom uses his beautiful 
new dictionary; and last but riot least, 
because of limited floor space and lack of 
his collapsible footstool, he parks his feet 
on the seat in front of him. 




John WILSON 
Because of his innocent looks; because 
he is in study hall 201 every assembly; 
and because he is running a close race 
with Ralph McMurray, taking English 5 
for the third time. 




LUCl EXE HOCKE X BERG 

Ludl Hays 
Roxie McNay 
Because of their bobbed hair; because 
ot their industrious application to each 
and every subject they take; and because 
of their incessant talking and giggling. 




Grv Stark wkathks 
Because of his seemingly natural use of 
big words; because he won a medal for 
Extemporaneous Speaking; and because 
of his big feet. 




Vebne Manchesteb 
Because he debates for the honor of 
East High School; and because of his re- 
peated but unsuccessful attempts to elude 
the clutches of Miss B's fourth or fifth 
period English class. 





GSOBGE TVkhktt 
Because he studies in the library every 
(?) afternoon; because of his soft parlor 
voice; because he causes confusion in the 
Quill staff; and mainly because he is cap- 
tain of the Swimming Team. 

Pauline Park 
Florence Fogaety 
Raymond Abbnbbro 
Drawings by Claibe Imsox 



Ethel Lucas 
Because she never talks and always has 
her lesson in English; because she is al- 
ways smiling; and because she is so small. 




Literary 



THE BOOK 

I first saw him in the book shop. He would wander aimlessly about, always 
returning to one book, a rare leather bound volume, which occupied the position 
of honor on the center shelf. I noticed that he handled it almost tenderly, and 
that his pale, pinched face was flushed as he bent over it. Turning to the clerk, 
he haltingly asked the price. The blonde girl leisurely powdered her nose and 
replied languidly, "Fifteen dollars, it's the last of a limited edition." 

The light in his fine old face vanished and he muttered a crestfallen, "Oh," 
and left the shop. 

We met frequently in the book shop. He bought nothing, but always, three 
or four times during his visit, I would see him look lovingly at the book, otie of 
my own favorites. One day finding him bent over its pages I asked, "You 
love him, too?" 

After that we always spoke. Gradually, bit by bit, I learned his story. He 
had worked hard and acquired a comfortable sum; not wealth, but still he was 
able to surround himself with those things for which he cared. His son reck- 
lessly invested all his money and some of his firm's in worthless stock. To "save 
him from financial ruin and eventual discovery, the old man had given up every- 
thing — his house, his few old paintings — all save his cherished books. He had 
gone to live with his son and soon found himself pushed into the corner, ignored 
by the son, and merely tolerated by the climbing, socially ambitious wife, who 
kept him out of sight as much as possible. 

One day he returned to his rooms to find his books sold — to pay his son's latest 
gambling debts. There was a scene. The old man in a quavering high voice de- 
manded his books, and was confronted by the sneering wife and indifferent son. 
In the midst of it all something snapped — the old man collapsed. 

They paid his hospital bill and politely told him to get out. So now he was 
working — for a mere pittance — because of his broken health, and living in one 
of the dreary lodging houses of the city. 

We came to be quite friendly. He read me favorite passages from the book, 
and was glad to find that I, too, knew them. I learned that he was saving his 
small earnings to buy the volume. I rejoiced with him as the small horde grew 
larger. 

It was three months after my first meeting with the old man. I had just en- 
tered the shop when I saw him coming down the street. His uncertain step 
seemed to be almost buoyant. 

He entered the shop and stopping only for a hasty nod of recognition turned to 
the clerk, "My book, where is it?" His voice was eager, and his eyes seemed 
to shine with the joy of possession, as he held out a crumpled bill. 

The blonde clerk yawned, gave another chew at her gum, "O/i that, I sold it yes- 
terday." Margaret Gruener. 
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Horoscope of East High Lights 

by 

Evangeline 

Lolita Mitchell — Capricorn and Saturn combine and give to her, executive 
ability, friends, and originality. The sign of Capricorn states that she would etfcel 
in the teaching profession. What about it, Lolita? 

Eugene Gray — Aquarius gives him artistic ability, he designed the school pin. 
Mercury prophesies a career as an actor, probably will star in Hamlet. He will 
design his own scenery, be his own stage manager, and write his own plays. 

Alice Mathews — Scorpio is responsible for the musical talent, which she is 
always ready to use in helping out with E. H. programs. Mars endows her with 
special capacities for service. 
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Lillian Buckles— Jupiter and his influences are seen in Lillian's scholastic 
record. Pisces has given her literary ability. 

Ray Shaw — Born under the sign of Aries, he would be a brilliant inventor — 
of what the stars do not say. From Mars, his ruling planet, comes the gift of 
leadership, and makes him a friend of all with whom he comes in contact. 

Ralph Jensen — Mars gives to him his athletic skill and his direct method of 
attack. Taurus his guiding sign grants him the patient expression which he 
assumes in the face of onrushing adversity. 

Minnie Schneider — Any one who has ever seen Minnie dance, never hesitates, 
but unerringly knows that Venus is responsible for it all. Beside this, Gemini 
gives her grace and beauty. 

John Woodmansee — The moon is John's guiding planet. Many E. EL students 
have guessed at — or already know this. Cancer endows him with emotion and 
sympathy which will lead to success — at what we do not know. 

Marguerite Hartman — Mercury gives her dramatic ability which she makes 
good use of in East High plays, and in the Declamatory contest. 

Charles Shane — Virgo gives to him his fluency in speech and oratorical ability. 
His planet, Mercury, cautions him from overburdening his mentality, for this 
would prove disastrous. 

Archie Johnson — Venus is responsible for his charming ways with the E. H. 
flappers. Libra gives to him his originality and his intuitive powers, which prove 
so deadly on the football field. 

Florence McGaffey — Jupiter makes her queen of the typewriter and gives her 
magic power to wring perfect copies from the Underwood. She never refuses to 
do another a favor. 



SPRING 

There is a time when Castor Oil 
Ain't really bad to take; 
And just one ice cream soda 
Can cure the cruellest ache. 

And if you can not bare-foot go, 
You do not need to cry; 
Just think of all the fishin' 
When Spring comes bye and bye. 

And if you lose a fight or two, 
It's really not so bad, 
Because, it's comin' Spring 
And no one can be sad. 

Altho' it's nice at Christmas time 
To find you've everything, 
I never knew a boy to cry 
Because 'twas comin' Spring! 

Margaret Marnette, 10A. 
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BOOKS THAT Vol W il l. ENJOY READING 



Ethan Fronie 



Edith Wharton 



Although written ten years ago, this book has only recently become popular. It 
is now known as one of the best American novels ever written. 

When first introduced, we see Ethan at fifty-two years old. After a charac- 
terization of him at this time we go back and are told the story of the Ethan 
of twenty-eight. Mrs. Wharton's characters live, and, being real exert an in- 
fluence over the reader he cannot escape. Whatever one's conjecture, as to the 
ending may be, he will find himself wrong. 
Captain Blood Rafael Sabatini 

A stirring old-time pirate tale of sunken galleons, bloody cutlasses, and ad- 
venture on the high seas. Peter Blood, a peaceful English doctor successively 
becomes an outlaw, slave, captain of a fleet of roving pirate vessels, an ally 
of France and Holland, and governor of Jamaica. He is feared by England and 
Spain, respected by his men, and loved by Arabella Bishop. This thrilling and 
interesting story gives an insight into the conditions of the time of James II. 
Gentle Julia Booth Tarkington 

Gentle Julia is filled with the same humor and understanding of youth that 
appears in Tarkington's "Seventeen." The irrepressible Florence, (who con- 
cerns herself greatly with Cousin Julia's affairs) rivals even Penrod. When 
Florence who writes poetry, edits a newspaper with a detailed account of 
Cousin Julia's engagement, (very interesting to Julia's various admirers), before 
the young lady herself is hardly aware of it — oh, why tell the plot? Read it 
for yourself and find out, you won't regret it. 
Maria Chapdelaine L. Hemon 

After the complications, plots and frenzied discussion of the usual modern 
novel, this little book bringing with it the peace of the Canadian forest, is de- 
cidedly restful. It is a book much talked of and worth while to read. 
His Soul Goes Marching On Mary Shipman Andrews 

This story was written for Roosevelt's birthday by the author of "The Per- 
fect Tribute." Theodore Roosevelt met by chance a small boy intent on bass 
fishing. He fraternizes with the lad for a while and gives to him the motto 
which is to be the inspiration of his life. This inspiration sends the boy to 
heroic service on the battle fields of France. Mary Andrews says of Roosevelt, 
"I do not think he will ever displace Lincoln as a hero, I do not think he would 
want to. The three, Washington, Lincoln and Roosevelt, are our triangle of 
greatness; and each holds his own glory — red, white and blue." 

Few of us knew Roosevelt personally, but his spirit animates us as a nation. 
Still in the hearts of his people "His Soul Goes Marching On." 
Fair Harbor Joseph C. Lincoln 

When Cap'n Sears Kendrick, a typical old sailor, becomes manager of "Fair 
Harbor," a home for mariners' women, something happens. The experience of 
the gruff, kindly, old salt with the group of perverse, and contentious old women, 
and an added bit of romance furnish a plot which is bound to bring laughter. 
Certain People of Importance Kathleen Norris 

From the moment one opens the book until he finishes the last page, he is 
under the enchantment which Mrs. Norris has cast over her theme. Then the 
reader marvels how his interest was held by the humdrum life of the Crabtree 
family, important only in their own estimation. The story takes place in Cali- 
fornia, during the latter part of the nineteenth century. 
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TIPSY MKM S FOB TETHERING TABBIES 

By the Dapper Dietitian of the Dead and Dying Hospital 

Tomato Soup Saratoga Wafers 

Hash 

Chantilly Tarts Devilled Raisins 

Milk 

No. 1, 8795063 

Clam Bouillon 

Nut Bread 
Fillet of Beef 

Potatces-on-half-shell, with Parsley. 

Cucumber Salad on Lettuce 
Pistachio Ice Cream 
Fancy cakes, decorated with Pistachio Nuts and Angelica 
Green and White Mints Salted Almonds 

Coffee (Reducing powder) 



. .Laverne Greenlee 
Whipped Cream 
Saltines 

Mushroom Sauce 
Green String Beans 



No. 600749218... 
French Pastry 



Whitman's Sampler Chocolates 



No. 253 

Lettuce Sandwiches 

No. 668899 



No. 587. 



Fruits 

No. 13245768. 



No. 187627315092. 



Several Nutmeats 

Caviar on Toast 
Chile Con Carne 
Stewed Prunes with Nut Filling 
Lemonade 

Melon Glace" 
Gigot Presale Petites Pois a 1' Anglaise 
Tomates Farcies Provencale 
Poulet II Grain roti 
Salad Russe 
Glac£ Vanille a la Belle Helene 
Gateaux 

Coney Island Sandwich 
Lemon Pie 
Coffee 



Herbert Hauge 

Cherry Parfait 

Madge Reese 

Milk 

.Mary Francis Deskin 



.Buzz Gift 



Cafe 

.Frances Joseph 



.Harvey Inman 




PIANISSIMO 

Jerry was dead. At least, the morning papers had said so — had contained, in 
fact, a two-column special feature story of the little boy who had met his death 
in saving the life of another. But Mrs. Cummins knew better. Why, there were 
all of Jerry's things on the floor of his bedroom — tops, marbles, balls, any num- 
ber of things infinitely dear to a boy's heart. He would be coining in soon to 
shout, "Oh, mother! Where did you put the marbles I got yesterday?" And she 
would bring them out triumphantly with the present that she had bought him 
yesterday. She could almost see his eyes dancing as she pictured him in her 
Imagination gathering them in his hands and rushing outdoor again to play with 
the "fellows." Jerry. Jerry. 

The phone rang with loud and emphatic emphasis. Mrs. Cummins regarded 
it mutinously. She had half a mind not to answer it. The next ring rose to a 
shriek, and fearful lest there be another, she answered. 

"You called to offer your sympathy? But, my dear Mrs. Patter- 
son, there is no need. . . Oh, no — no. Jerry will be here presently. I made 
him a lemon pie, you know. And the marbles — there is a whole box of new ones. 
. . . Of course, Mrs. Patterson. So many people have. The papers, you know." 

She made a queer little noise as she hung up the receiver. One looking at her 
would have found it difficult to decide which emotion was uppermost — fear and 
anger were struggling alternately on her face. She brushed an imaginary thread 
from her dress over and over again. 

She jumped up quickly. Someone was coming up the walk. Four o'clock. It 
must be Jerry — he always came home from school about that time. But it was 
not. It was only a box from the florist. What for? What for? She tore it open 
dully. An armful of great pink carnations, "From Jerry's class at school, with 
deepest sympathy." She threw them aside impetuously. Sympathy — sympathy — 
everywhere. She didn't want it. With Jerry home in a few minutes what pos- 
sible need could she have of it? 

In a few minutes — he would want his supper immediately, of course. He was 
always ravenous when he came from school. And the cookie jar — . Oh, wouldn't 
he be surprised at the crisp, new kind she had filled it with! She spread the 
cloth, and got out the thin blue china. Then the macaroni and potatoes into the 
oven. All ready. All ready for Jerry. 

She would look into Jerry's room again to see if it was quite ready for him. 
She started upstairs. Once she stumbled and almost fell, but she plodded on until 
she reached the room. There she took a deep breath as if she were absorbing 
everything into her soul — the narrow bed with the covers turned down — the clut- 
tered dresser — the snapshots and pennants on the walls — the baseball bat she had 
given him on his birthday— the marbles and tops on the floor. She knelt and 
picked up one of the tops. A great red one it was. . . . 

* * • * * * * # „, 

"And what did you say she was doing when they found her?" 

"Spinning a top and clapping her hands like a child. And when Reverend 
Wilkins went in to get her she screamed and ran to him. 'Jerry!' she said, 'You 
did come after all. They said you wouldn't. But I knew. See, I've brought you 
your tops!'" Kathleen Shreves. 
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THE FOUR DEADLY SINS 




Envy Laziness 

To envy one who gets a one In history class they say 'tis true 

Is quite a serious vice That laziness runs high 

But to be the one who gets the one If you would overcome that vice 

We think is rather nice. Arise and make reply. 




Avarice 

On Cicero, he hides his notes 
The miser that he is 
Perhaps, it's true, I'd seem to care 
If I were an heir of his. 




Pride 

To hold your nose high in the air 

In manner mean and haughty 

Just since you've donned a new costume 

We say is almost naughty. 
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THE MAID'S COMPLAINT 



Once I had a little bird 

And his song 
Was the sweetest ever heard; 

He is gone. 
Some cat got hini. 



Once I had a white pet mouse 

Sans a mate — 
Wiggly, dancing little mouse; 

He is ate. 
Some cat got him. 



Once I had a sweetheart beau 

With a bus, 
Lots of coin to spend, you know. 

I could cuss! 
Some cat got him. 



Contributed. 



RUGGLES, THE RED CAP 

Ruggles had worked in the Union Station for two years. Every day he helped 
people with their baggage, bought their tickets, called them at train time, col- 
lected a few tips, and even more "thank yous." 

Only this morning Ruggles had helped a well-dressed, elderly lady to find a 
seat and then bought a ticket for her. She probably could have given a generous 
tip, but she gave only a pleasant thank you. 

Ruggles was discouraged on this beautiful spring morning. He did not see 
the bright blue sky. He did not whistle cheerfully as he usually did. It seemed 
as if people had stopped giving tips. There were very few tips given and those 
were small. Ruggles' earnings seemed to grow less all the time. Joan, Ruggles' 
little sister, needed shoes so she could go to school. 

"Ruggles," called someone, "Call me, Ruggles, in time for the 10:10." 

"Yes, sir," promised Ruggles. The gentleman looked as if he gave quarters 
for tips, but Ruggles knew better, he never tipped at all. 

"Here, you boy," shrieked an old lady, "Take my hat box and that basket with 
the shawl over it. I want to go to Martin's Junction." 

"This way, ma'am." 

"You see my daughter's baby is sick and I've got to go take care of it. Young 
folks, these days, don't know anything about takin' care of babies. Why, when — " 

"Here you are, ma'am. This is the shady side of the train. I'm real sorry that 
the baby's sick. Hope he's better soon," and Ruggles turned to go. 

"Here, boy, don't you want some pay? 'Taint many young fellows 'at 'ud help 
a poor old woman like me." She presented a dime and nickel into Ruggles' hand. 
It was Ruggles' turn to give the "thank you." 

A few days later the same old lady again entered the Union Station. "Boy," 
she shrieked, "Where are you?" Ruggles came smiling this time. "Come, get 
my parrot off the train track. , The train will be along and I'm afraid he'll be 
killed. Oh, Jeremiah, why can't you stay where you're put?" 

"I'll get him," promised Ruggles. When he reached the tracks no parrot was 
in sight. Where was Jeremiah? Ruggles began to hunt for him. An hour later 
the old lady came out and told Ruggles she guessed she'd better go and if he 
found Jeremiah he could just keep him, he was the trial of her life. 

Just as Ruggles went to enter the station, to call a man to his train, he heard 
a voice say, "Gol darn my shoestrings." Looking up he saw Jeremiah. He soon 
might that honorable bird and he noticed a note tied around the bird's neck. 




"Probably the old lady's address," he thought. He opened the note and there 
was r. check that made Ruggles rub his eyes to see if he were dreaming. 

4 For the Red Cap, Ruggles," the note read, "who showed an old lady the way 
to happiness. (Jive a smile and you get a smile. You can have Jeremiah if 
you want him. He swears too much for my disposition. That wouldn't be good 
for the children so perhaps you'd better sell him. The check is for you and Joan." 

Ruggles eyes opened wider and two great tears rolled down his cheeks. "Give 
a smile and you get a smile." Lillian Buckles. 

February 23. 1923. 



GOLF I E \ ER 

I work down town in an office, 

As office boy you know. 
My boss is a businesslike fellow 

Who always does things just so. 

He is always sober and patient, 
To work, he is never late. 

He is always busy with something 
Or scolding "stenographer Kate." 

One day, when I came to the office, 
My boss was in a queer state. 

He seemed to be very unsettled 
And "Steno" said he came late. 



I saw, he was very impatient, 
As if he had nothing to do. 

He paced back and forth thru the office. 
A thing so exceedingly new. 



I was at work as usual, 

But he paid no attention to that. 
He just roamed around thru the office 

Occasionally kicking the cat. 

At last he made a decision, 

For I heard him say to himself. 

"I can't resist the temptation," 

As he took his hat from the shelf. 



He strolled right out of the office, 
Without ever saying a word. 

But it was only a minute 

Until that familiar rattle was heard. 



Then as I looked out the window 

The whole situation was clear, 
For my boss just had the golf fever 

As it was the spring of the year. 

Egbert Vander Linden. 
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I DON'T 



My parents taught me not to flirt — 



I don't. 

Nor wear an abbreviated skirt— 



I don't. 

They made it plain I must not wink 

At any man or even think 

Of stepping out in my new mink — 



I don't. 



To dance with men is very wrong — 



I don't. 

Some girls like jazz and jolly song — 



I don't. 

I kiss no man — not even one, 

I do not know how it is done; 

You would not think I have much fun — 



I don't. 



Contributed. 




"Oh, come," protests some- 



one behind me, "I shouldn't modernize Pegasus — that's rather a jolly old myth, 
you know. 'Twould be a shame to spoil it." Well, but what about my jolly old 
style? What is there about that to spoil your mythical horse? Besides, I merely 
wish to ride him — that is, if I catch him long enough, for he is famed for his 
elusiveness. 

Really, Pegasus, I think you are most unkind to use your wings in math class. 
Not once have you descended low enough to permit your being spurred — not even 
when I s(nt up the most heart-rending cries for aid. Once, it is true, I thought 
I heard you brush past with the words, "The sum of any two sides of a triangle 
is greater than the third side," but it must have been a dream, for a moment later 
the proposition had flown with you. Is that quite the right thing? Wouldn't the 
etiquette books deplore that as discourtesy? Just for a moment, Pegasus, lend 
me your ears. If you were to fall in the lake, (an absurd supposition, of course — 
but never mind, we'll take it anyway), I should certainly assist in your rescue. 
Yet you ignore me shamelessly when I need you, and (please do not think me 
rude, Pegasus), at all other times you contrive always to be in the way. In 
English, for instance, you are most decidedly superfluous. I have hinted (even 
a little more strongly than is my usual wont) that the flapping of your wings is 
irritating when I recite, but you have turned a deaf ear to my pleas. Did you 
see me frown yesterday? That was for you, but it was the teacher who saw it, 
and she thought I was pouting. Now, if that had been math class — but it wasn't, 
and it never is. You must know how grieved I am over your conduct — an apology 
might not come amiss — or better yet, if you would come nearer, that I might 
mount you 

Well, of all the rudeness! Gone even before I finished my sentence! Isn't that 
just like a horse! I suppose he regulates the conventions as befits a godly animal, 
yet I think some respect was due me. And here is this beastly old proposition 
for proving segments on a transversal equal. Pegasus, do come back. You shall 
have all the corn and grain you wish — or do you like sweet things? A box of 
chocolates, then, a beautiful one from Sherry's. . . . Thank you, Pegasus — 
so kind of you, I'm sure. It's this I can't get — why is AL equal to MO? Axiom 
one? Just a moment — the chocolates are in my locker. 
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THE TROPHY CASE 

No doubt you have noticed the new trophy case in the front hall and the 
uses to which it is put. Tt not only serves as a resting place for our numerous 
cups and medals, but also as a mirror for the girls and as an experimenting 
station for amateur finger-print experts. 

The case contains twenty-three trophies and we have about thirty-five more for 
which there is no room. One of the most prized trophies in the case is the Foster 
trophy, a large American flag, highly contested in days of old and finally won in 
1913 by East High. It was obtained by winning the city football championship 
three consecutive times. 

This beautiful case is an appropriate setting for the trophies of East High's 
victories, and makes it possible for everyone to understand why we say, "Lee 
Township against the world," in athletics. 

Irene Packer. 

HONORARIA 

Whenever a class graduates there are always a few pupils who receive honoraria. 
For the most part these are given for scholarship, but people who distinguish 
themselves in athletics or dramatics, by giving general service to the school, 
or by giving service on the Quill Staff, also receive honoraria. 

There were eleven people in the last graduating class, mid-year, '23, who re- 
ceived honoraria from the school. 

For scholarship: Louise Gladstone, Malcolm Love, John Story, Mildred 
Frederickson, Fern Freeman, and Grace Hethershaw. 

For general service: Howard Park, Alixe Park, and William Woodward. 

For service on the Quill Staff: Margaret Gruener. 

For music: Robert McGrew. 

For athletics: Malcolm Love. 

THE Ml SIC ASSEMBLY 

"During the second and third periods on Monday, February the twenty-sixth, 
didn't we have a good time?" 
"A good time doing what?" 

"Why, in the assembly, of course, when Mr. Robert Lieurance, led the singing, 
and we sang "Reuben and Rachel," and "Old Black Joe," and "Smiles," and 
"MacDonald Had a Farm." 

"Oh, I'll say we did!" 

"And by the way, did you know that he is going to be Director of Music 
Week here in Des Moines?" 

"Oh, won't he make a good one? My, I wish we had more music assemblies 
like that one!" 

"SS-h! Don't tell anyone, but starting April the twenty-ninth, we are to 
have a music week all of our own." 
"Oh! Won't that be real joy?" 
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an east men music assembly 



East High had a surprise assembly! No one had the faintest idea of what the 
surprise was to be. When the curtains were pulled, we beheld our band boys 
in new uniforms. It was a relief not to have to look at the old red and black 
capes. They were gone and in their place were dark blue military coats. The 
black trench caps were replaced by dark military caps. 

The first piece the band played was, "The Hunting Song." With the aid of 
colored lights, we saw the sun rise on the morning of the hunt. We heard the 
barking of the dogs and the shooting of the guns. Then the band boys sang 
the chorus for us. A singing band is a new curiosity. 

The next number of the program was a clarinet duet by two members of the 
band, Mr. Burton and Mr. Horsburgh. W T e were surprised and delighted to see 
our principal in an East High uniform. We wonder if it thrilled him as much 
to wear it as it did us to see him in it. When Mr. Burton and Mr. Horsburgh 
refused to play an encore, Mr. Gilbert, who is the music director, announced the 
next number. This proved to be a cornet solo by Mary Jones of West High. She 
played "Remembrances" from "Liberatti." 

Oliver Smith, who is a vaudeville pianist, then played for us. His playing was 
greatly enjoyed. Mr. Smith, to whom we gave much applause, expressed his 
wish to come again. 

At the close of this number Mr. Gilbert told us that he was planning to have 
one of these assemblies every ten years. We are already looking forward to 
the next one. 

When the band began its last number we recognized our old football music. 
The music made us wish that there was an East-West game next day. At the 
close of this number it was five minutes after ten, so we left, regretting that the 
assembly had net extended over the third period. 



The many friends of Miss Bush will be interested in the announcement of her 
marriage to Mr. Charles Fowler Carnes, which took place January the seventeenth, 
in Mexico City. The Quill Staff, many of whom began their journalistic career 
under the guidance of Miss Bush, and who loved the guidance, send congratula- 
tions and good wishes. Miss Bush's present address is Puebla, Mexico. 



The girls' declamatory contest was held February 2nd, in East High's Audi- 
torium. There were six contestants, two from each high school. The readings, 
well given and intensely dramatic, and the keen competition, made it a most 
interesting program. East High, represented by Marguerite Hartman and 
Katherine Fulton, won second place. Each year the contest increases in interest 
and importance. East High is proud of her team's splendid work. 



A SURPRISE W LDDLNC 



GIRLS DECLAMATORY CONTEST 



H0\OK S I I DENTS 



Five Ones. 
Ruth Foster 



Fawnie Gray 
Lee Green 



Donald Douglass 



Lenora Smith 
Wilma Strawn 
Gladys Swanson 



Four Ones. 

Emily Albright 
Catherine Berner 
Willard Coughlan 
Lonena Cowell 
Irene Densmore 



Edna Johnson 
Craig McKee 



Helen Ostrand 
Clarence Smith 



Gretchen Moline 



Three Ones. 

Ethel Abrahamson 
Blanch Anderson 
John Baker 
Leslie Baridon 
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Lee Berkey 
Charlotte Bryan 
Amanda Burger 
Donald Burnett 
Georgie Cowie 
Doris Fiesel 
Fern Freeman 
Matie Kaplan 
Katherine Loveridge 



Louise McCaughan 
John McManis 
Eva Mintzer 
Margarite Murray 
Irene Murrow 
Evelyn Osgood 
Elizabeth Pfund 
Earnest Porter 



Leona Rockholz 
Alice Rothfus 
Luther Rothfus 
Isabelle Selby 
Frank Shames 
Irving Shames 
Mary Tyler 
Edith Wootton 



TEN YEARS AGO THIS SPRI\<; AT E. II. S. 



Janua i y 



6. 
13. 



14. 



15. 



February 5. 



12. 



March 



13. 



14. 



17. 



21. 



25. 



27. 



28. 



7. 



12. 



SCHOOL DIARY 

The freshmen taken to a "cleaning" by the seniors. 
No excitement like the preceding Monday, except the continuous 
ringing of the new gongs which called for an assembly at the end 
of each period. 

An extra sing crowded in after the fourth period. Programs for 
next semester issued. 

The A Seniors, with stick candy, apples and folk dances, entertain 
the freshmen in the afternoon. 

Two degrees below zero and snow on the ground. All the brains 
in school frozen up. Teachers play plumbers with return slips. 
Participants in the plav have created such a Grecian atmosphere 
about the building it almost seems like a shining parlor. 
Lincoln's birthday. Rev. Mr. Nethercut delivered an address on the 
educational side of "Old Abe." 

Coach Griffith, of Drake University, explains the value of athletics. 
A regular spring day. 

Several members of the honored front row are missing. Evidently 
their hearing is improving. 

Week starts with plenty of snow and consequently bob-parties 
popular. An extra assembly. 

Dedication Day. The flag triumphantly ascends amidst the fall- 
ing snow. The Drum Corp again favors us. 

Folk dancing at the gym. Although the seniors do not enjoy it. 
there are some that do. 

A red letter day in the history of East High. Every one on time 
to hear the eight-thirty bell ring. The flag floats in celebration. 
Surely not a duplicate of the day before. Six tardies are dis- 
covered before opening exercises are over. 

The inauguration has no effect upon the pupils other than that 
of allowing them to display their knowledge in history classes. 
For once Isadore was behind the times. 

The new telephones arrive and they are sure due to be over-worked. 
Pity the poor central. 

Two visitors make their appearance. The "Galloper" is repeated 
and meets with the same success as on its previous production. 
Three songs included in the morning exercises instead of the 
usual one. 




M \ CHERE 



There's spring in your soul, 
And spring in your heart, 
And spring in your eyes, 
Ma Chere. 



There's spring in the breeze, 
And spring In the trees, 
And spring in the skies, 
Ma Ch£re. 



There's spring in my dreams, 
And always it seems, 
My dreams are of you 
Ma Chere. 



Miss Macy Awarded Women's Club 
Medal 

Miss Macy, for the second time, was 
awarded the gold medal, the first prize 
in the fifteenth art contest of "the Des 
Moines Women's Club. Her painting, 
Waveland Park, will be on exhibition in 
the art department at East High. 

Miss Macy's ability as a painter has 
gained state-wide recognition. East High 
extends congratulations and is proud to 
be able to say that she is "our Miss 
Macy." 
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CITY HIGH SCHOOL DEBATING TOI RNAMEM 

West, North, and East High Schools tied for honors in the city high school de- 
bate held February 23, at the respective high schools. The affirmative team won 
in each case. The question was, "Resolved, that Des Moines should adopt the 
city manager plan of government." Our affirmative team was composed of 
Emery Pearson, Verne Devine, Chester Holdefer, and James Hulse, alternate. 
The negative team was Raymond Shaw, Verne Manchester, and Clarence Cosson. 
with Nels Johnson, alternate. 

A great deal of credit is due our team and its coach, Mr. Pickett, for the 
admirable way in which the materfal was organized and presented. After the 
judges' decision had been announced, the students of East High expressed them- 
selves in an applause which showed their appreciation of excellent work. 

Drake University is sponsoring a city debate, the final round of which is to 
be held at 8:00 P. M., March 10th. The subject is to be the city manager plan 
of government and will be argued by teams representing the three high 
schools. David McCahill, of Pittsburgh, Drake alumni, has donated a trophy 
to remain in the permanent possession of the winning teach each year. 
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IT'S OUT 

That 

Verne Devine has his own ideas about refreshments for parties. 
That 

Reuben Redman and Dorothy Cronland are attending senior meetings again. 
That 

Several people noticed a resemblance to Harold Lloyd in the music assembly. 
That 

Miss Brody is still saying, "Were you saying something or just talking?" 
That 

Mr. Peterson and the girls were moon gazing through a telescope. 
That 

Alfred Ginsberg is carrying a flapper fountain pen. These are days of contrast. 
That 

Joe Campbell knew a moment of panic the other day when something fell from 
his pocket as he was leaving Spanish class. Oh, no! We're not going to tell any 
more, Joe. 

That 

Everett Guth says, "When I'm sad I sing, then others are sad with me." 
That 

John Woodmansee said, "If the Forensic dance had been a masquerade, I 
would have gone disguised in Lady Eleanor's Mantle." 
That 

Irene Packer thinks "pipe down" is plumber's slang. 
That 

Allister McKowen finds it necessary to buy a new locker key at least ten times 
a day. 

EAST HIGH GIRLS — DON'T READ THIS 

pBaq jaq uo puBjs o} pBq aqs ji uaAg 
'Avoq 9uios }i }b iaa pjnoM aqs A\au5f i 
pBaj XpBajjB SBq aqs sauji asaqj, 
'Xuuad b 0} auiip b jaSBM. n«I '-*ON 

\woqs b jo pui>i }SB8i aq; }aS ubd aqs ji 
'Avoqauios ;no puy aqs }aq n,I l^g 
'alou^ } 4 upinoqs aqs Suiq^auios s 4 ;i 
'IJiS b S9UJ0M }Bq} SuiqjXuB s^ajaqi ji 

Leora McKee. 
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Orqani^tions 



BUT WHY SHOULD IT BE? 

On a lazy spring day as I wandered aimlessly down the street which was alive 
with the sounds of the birds twittering and chirping in the trees overhead, my 
attention was called to a disconsolate friend who had just come to East High 
as a Freshman. His frown and dejected walk proclaimed discouragement and he 
seemed oblivious to the signs of spring about him. The first robins of the season 
chirped and scolded in vain above him; the sight of bursting buds gave him no 
pleasure. 

"How's everything with you?'' I called as cheerily as possible, "You seem as 
sad as a fish out of water. What is the matter?" 

"He'.lo," he replied, mustering a very forlorn little smile, "Oh! I'm so dis- 
appointed in high school, that's all. I heard what a good time everybody had, 
but I never do anything except the same old round of lessons every day. Where 
does one get any fun out of such monotony?" 

"That's just the way I feel," spoke up a Junior who had come up in time to 
hear the last words, "I can hardly wait until I leave. Each year I thought some- 
thing would happen to liven things up but aside from a few interesting assemblies, 
there's nothing nice in school." 

"But why should it be — ?" 

My sentence was interrupted by a Senior who had joined us and exclaimed 
with delight: 

"Only three more months and I leave East High. I am glad I'm going, because 
these four years have been so dull. Why, here comes Bob. I wonder how the 
'Sophie' likes East High now?" 

As Bob pondered a moment I began to realize what they had said Imagine 
them being glad to leave East High! Why, think of East's athletic fame, her 
school paper, and her organizations? How strange it would be to know no one 
but those in one's classes or to have no outside interest in the school. 

"I have some very entertaining classes, but better yet, the club meetings," 
answered Bob. "We have so much fun and you know that to mingle with other 
people is educational. We have speakers who are both interesting and full of 
knowledge. I can't see why you don't have some of the good times and know 
of the friendship." 

"Why should it be?" I began again. 

"What can we d:>?" they chorused. 

"Why don't you join some of the school clubs?" I suggested. "There are every 
kind you could wish. Clubs for boys and for girls, for both boys and girls, for 
language students, for those fond of literature, and— well, just every kind. 
There are their programs, parties, banquets, and all sorts of frolics. Haven't 
you he rd about — " 
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E EP1 TAN 

"Once the Epi Tan always the E Epi Tan," is the spirit of the former members 
of the club who have visited our meetings. 

Many interesting programs have been given at the meetings. In all lines 
of literary activity and public speaking the E Epi Tan has been well represented. 
Five boys, members of the E Epi Tan, represented East High in the city high 
school debates. The team that debated at East High was made up entirely of E 
Epi Tan members and was successful in winning over a strong team from North 
High. 

The club gives valuable training in parliamentary law, and teaches its mem- 
bers to think quickly and speak convincingly to an audience. The preparation 
of a debate helps them to become better acquainted with books and magazines 
and to know more about world problems of the present time. The club furnishes 
wonderful training and opportunities for students who are willing to take an 
interest in literary work. 

The members of the club go into their debates with the "Never say die" 
spirit which demonstrates that they are determined to win. 

With Mr. Lyman as faculty advisor, Miss Needles in charge of the school 
clubs, and the combined efforts of the club members, the E Epi Tan is working 
to support the principles of East High School. James Chastain, 12A. 

STUDENT COUNCIL 

The Student Council has not been among the most active organizations this 
semester because of the late start it had in being organized. Nevertheless, we 
have done a few things and we are planning a great many things of school interest. 

I don't believe it necessary to explain what the Student Council is, other 
than that it is an organization of the students, by the students and for the 
students of East High. 

The Student Council had charge of the Old Clothes Drive for the American 
Red Cross. This drive netted 215 pounds of clothing. 

A pin has been adopted by the Student Council which will be used by Home 
Room Representatives from now on. 

The officers elected by the student Council to serve this semester are: Verne 
Devine, President; James Hulse, Vice-President and Irene Storey, Secretary- 
Treasurer. Irene storey, '23. 

THE NORMAL TRAINING CLUB 

The Normal Training Club is composed of those taking normal training sub- 
jects in East High School and was organized to promote the interests of that de- 
partment. The members, about thirty in all, have enjoyed the meetings held thus 
f r this semester. First came initiation of the new girls, and what an initiation! 
If you seek information you might ask some of those who participated, un- 
doubtedly they could tell you something. This meeting combined initiation and 
a St. Valentine party. The feature of the next meeting was a talk by Miss 
Hoffman, county superintendent of schools, who helps the girls obtain schools 
when they have received their certificates. Each program and party is planned 
to give hints for such things when the girls are teaching in rural schools. 
Projects on various phases of life, historic, modern, and foreign, are made by 
the girls for practical knowledge in them, which is to be conveyed to each 
one's school. Of the many things done, perhaps the most valuable is the practice 
teaching and observation. The Seniors are anxiously and nervously looking 
forward to the week of practice teaching in a rural school where they expect 
to gain needed training and experience. 
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THE SPANISH CLUB 

The new semester of the Spanish Club opened with a renewed supply of pep 
and enthusiasm for a bigger and better club. Seventy-five students taking 
Spanish enrolled as members. At a meeting held for the election of officers, 
John Woodmansee was elected president; Donald Mathews, vice-president, and 
Eleanor Thomson, secretary. 

A party to be given March sixteenth, complimenting the Latin Club and the 
Shakespeare Club is expected to be one of the big successes of the year. 

Eleanor Thomson, Secretary. 

PHILOMATHEAJN LITERARY SOCIETY 

The Girls' Philomathean Literary Society is working this year with its usual 
vigor and enthusiasm and is doing just as big and even bigger things than 
it formerly did. Two meetings of especial interest to the members were the 
initiation meeting and the Philo birthday party. 

The initiation meeting furnished much fun and entertainment for the fourteen 
girls initiated and the old members as well. A mental, physical, and moral test 
was given the candidates by three worthy pedagogues who had all the known 
and some unknown degrees after their names. The candidates all failed to pass 
the required tests, but since East High's motto is, "For the Service of Humanity," 
the club decided that the charitable thing to do for these benighted ones was to 
admit them into the society — thus bringing them into close association with the 
brilliant and worthy Philos. 

Each year the Philos have held a birthday banquet and this year was no 
exception. The banquet was held Tuesday, February 20th, in the cafeteria. It 
was open to active members and members of the alumnae. In the center of the 
table was a big birthday cake adorned with three yellow candles. The club 
colors, purple and gold, were carried out in the menu and the decorations. After 
the dinner a birthday wish was expressed for the Philo organization by each 
person present. Then toasts were given by the girls and two piano solos were 
rendered by Miss Frances Kirkham. The remainder of the evening was spent 
around the piano singing songs with the new Philo song as the last number. 

Linnea Bengston, President. 

Y. W. C. A. 

The Hi-Y W Club burst into publicity on January 29th, when the members 
of the club put on a style show and play in the auditorium. The program was 
open to all the girls in school and nearly 300 attended. The four main con- 
siderations brought out were that one should dress becomingly, appropriately, 
healthfully, and economically. The style play entitled "A High School Girl's 
Clothes Line," was one of the cleverest ways of indicating taste that has been 
used to stress the need of serious consideration of dress. There were many 
clever bits in the play and it was most enjoyable to everyone. The meeting 
was the most successful of any meeting we've ever had. 

Another unique meeting was held on February 5th, when we were visited 
by girls from across the seas. The girls came in native dress to tell us of their 
lives. 

The Hi-Y W Girls invite every girl in East High School to come to the meetings 
for: 

You don't need money, you don't need pearls 
Anybody, everybody, just so you're girls. 

Lolita Mitchell. 
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LATIN CLUB 

The Latin Club has had the dates of its meetings changed. From now on the 
meetings will be held the second and fourth Wednesdays of each calendar 
month. 

The club has taken in quite a few new members. The chairman of the pro- 
gram committee has presented some very interesting and original programs 
for our enjoyment. At the last meeting the program was particularly well 
arranged and contained a novel note in a recitation, part English and part Latin. 

At the party given on the twenty-third of last month, in the "Gym," we had 
a highly enjoyable evening. We played games which were received with much 
favor by friends and members of the society. Dancing was the main feature 
of the evening and especially interesting was the elimination dance. Music was 
furnished by Ray Tillotson's Melody Four. 

It was greatly regretted by members of the club, that Miss Spoor, our 
friend and advisor, was unable to attend the party. 

Frances Kirkham. 

Till: SHAKESPEAREAN CLUB 

The Shakespearean Club held its first meeting of the second semester, February 
2, 1923. This organization has started out with a very promising future for 
the new semester. Although the president has been ill and unable to attend, the 
vice-president, Robert Yohe, has filled the office very creditably. The program 
for the first meeting was very interesting, dealing with the play "As You Like 
It." Eleanor Thomson gave a synopsis of the play. Lenore Smith gave a very 
interesting talk about the minor characters. Two scenes were then presented 
by members of the club. 

On February 9th, the club enjoyed a party on the third floor. Almost every 
membsr of the club and many of the alumni were present. The new members 
were initiated, each performing some impromptu stunt. Refreshments were 
served and the rest of the evening was spent in dancing. Everyone seemed to 
enjoy himself and we were all sorry to see the hands on the clock point to 
ten-thirty. 

The officers for this semester are President, Warthen Hobbs; Vice-President, 
Robert Yohe; Secretary-Treasurer, Florence McGaffey. The faculty advisers are 
Miss McBride and Miss Gabriel. 

FORENSIC 

The Forensic may well say that it has just completed one of the most successful 
periods of its career. The last seven weeks have been spent working in parlia- 
mentary practice. The work has not been spent entirely in vain, and much im- 
provment has been shown. We sincerely hope that as much will be accomplished 
in the coming period as in the time just passed. 

On Friday, March 2, 1923, one of the largest and most successful events of the 
year was staged by the Forensic, a dance complimenting the Dramatic, Philo- 
mathean, and E Epi Tan Clubs. W r e feel quite certain that this dance was as 
thoroughly enjoyed, and as smoothly carried on as any entertainment of this 
sort ever held in the gymnasium. 

We are looking forward to another dance later in the season, but at present 
we are chiefly concerned in debating and music, a new feature just taken up. 

Robert E. Wood, President. 
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THK GIRLS' DRAMATIC CLUB 

The Dramatic Club has done its spring house-cleaning early. The old constitu- 
tion has been discarded and a new one adopted. New officers have been elected 
and the old "carry on, do it still better spirit" has been repainted in a bright 
hue of accomplishment. The meetings this semester have been attended with 
intense interest and enjoyment by all the members. The Forensic entertained the 
club March 2nd, and the Dramatic Club returned the dance March 9th. The 
entertainment furnished by the new members, in both cases, couldn't be sur- 
passed in its laugh-provoking capacities. The officers for this semester are: 

President, Florence McGaffey; Vice-President, Dorothy Whitsel; Secretary, 
Marjorie Mathis; Treasurer, Letha Hostetter; Chairman of Program Committee, 
Irene Packer. 



As I told of the activities of the various clubs, hope and interest lighted 
the faces of my listeners. They hung on each word lest some jolly incident 
should escape and their eyes grew wide with wonder as they learned oT the 
comradeship existing in East High. A sigh of content unconsciously slipped 
from them as I finished. 

"You can just believe every word she said," vouched Bob. "I know, because 
I've been there." 

"If I had cnly known," sighed the one who was too late. "I would not have 
missed anything, if possible." 

"How glad I am!" cried the exultant Freshman. All look of disappointment 
was gone and he was in ecstacy. "I'll just belong to all of them if they'll let 
me. I'll go places and not miss a thing." 

The Sophomore looked satisfied and the Junior, though not quite so en- 
thusiastic as the Freshman, welcomed the chance to grow and develop outside 
the class room. 

As we parted, I was filled with content, for I knew that my story would 
spread and grow and with it the importance of our organizations would expand 
in purpose and membership. 

Irene Densmore. 
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Athletics 




EAST HIGH LAST IN CITY TOURNAMENT 

East High finished last in the first section of the city basket ball tournament. 
North High finished first and West High second. We regret our defeat, but 
hope to stage a big come-back in the varsity series. The averages at the end 
of the first series were: North High, 692; West High, 480; East High, 384. 



EAST PADDLERS WIN CITY TANK MEET 

East High's aquatic performers swam away with the city meet held at North 
High pool, January 18th and 19th. 

The first division, between the freshmen and sophomores of the three schools, 
was won by East, with a total of 72 points. Our boys placed first in every event 
except one. 

In the second division, the East High juniors and seniors also won first place, 
piling up 67 points. Goodrich, of East and Ungles, of West, starred in this 
division. 

The total scores for the three teams were: East 139, West 110, North 29. 



Freshmen 
Goldberg 
Booker 
Henny 
Burch 
Mourer 



Juniors 
Turbitt 
Plummer 
Woodward 
Lindbloom 



Sophomores 
Chennel 
Strosnider 
Garton 
Rider 



Seniors 
Goodrich 
Beaver 
Park 
Daley 
Greenlee 
Wendelin 



EAST TIES FOR FIRST AT AMES 

East and West High, each with a total of 37 points, were tied for first place 
in the Ames swimming meet. North Des Moines, "Towa City and Corning High 
finished third, fourth, and fifth, respectively. 

Last year at the same meet, West was first with 59 points, while East had to 
be contented with 5. This shows a splendid improvement since last year, and, 
as very few of our swimmers graduate we ought to be able to win first place 
very easily next year. 

Thos3 who swam for East , are, Capt. Turbitt, Plummer, Goodrich, Chennell, 
Woodward, Biddle, Joseph, Maurer, Garton, Rider, Thomson, Strosnider and 
Nichols. They were accompanied on their trip by Mr. Russell and Mr. Hoyt. 
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THE BASKET BALL TEAMS 



Won 3, Lost 3 
O'Boyle 
Jensen 
Mitchell 
Danes 
Lindblom 
Hartung 
DuBridge 

B 

Won 0, Lost 6 
A. Johnson 
W. Hobbs 
K. Mill 
Lindblom 
Ashby 
Witmer 
Ibsen 
Greenlee 



Won 1, Lost 5 
Guth 
Nicholls 
Carlson 
Hansen 
Cosson 
Williby 
Libles 



D 

Won 1, Lost 5 
Phillips 
Nelson 
Hobbs 
Johnson 
Stuart 
Willis 
Brockett 

E 

Won 3, Lost 3 
Comito 
Tilp 

Simpson 

Nelson 

Devine 

Vohe 

Peterson 



Won 2, Lost 4 
Kennedy 
Sheets 
Callison 
Rocho 
Erickson 
Dailey 



Won 4, Lost 2 
Newton 
Bogenrief 
Garland 
Young 
Feaster 
Malone 
Groves 
Peterson 

H 

Won 5, Lost 1 
Wendelin 
Kies 
Groves 
Geyer 
Thompson 
Peterson 
Ashby 
Tomasi 



I 



Gould 

Bogenrief 

Mally 

Wiekham 

Savage 

Goldenson 

McKee 

McKowen 

Lightfoot 



TRACK NEWS 

Last year East High was one of the leading schools on the track. We won 
first place in the Grinnell Meet, first place in the City Meet, second place in the 
State Meet, and second place in the Iowa City Meet. In the Drake Relays we 
were second in the shuttle race, third in the medley race and fourth in the half- 
mile relay. 

Last year, for the second consecutive time, we won the Grinnell Meet and if 
we win it again this year we will have permanent possession of the Grinnell cup. 

This year we are entered in the same meets that we took part in last year 
and are desirous of maintaining the same high position which we have attained. 
Every boy who is able should be out for track, for although he cannot run, he 
might be able to do something else. Mr. Dubridge and Ted Larson will do their 
best to make a runner out of him if he cares to be one. Everybody out now, 
and help win all the meets this year and particularly the Grinnell Meet. 
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GIRLS' ATHLETICS 

Much enthusiasm has been shown in the series of indoor baseball games. 
The girls playing are working to secure points for their monograms. This 
series closes the indoor season and teams will be organized to play out of doors. 

Ten points toward the numerals are awarded to each girl who plays; three 
additional points are given to the girls on the winning team. 

The scores indicated by the captains of the teams are shown below: 
Ruth Meline, 10 Joy Stewert, 8 

Helen Hancock, 12 Madge Roberts, 31 

Madge Roberts, 20 Helen Hancock, 20 



The line-up of the winning team is as follows: 



Catch, Madge Roberts, Capt. 

Pitch, Ethel Stein 

1st Base, Esther Fay Abrahamson 

2nd Base, Frances Cardman 

3rd Base, Alma Peterson 

Short Stop, Janet Thompson 



Center Field, Nora Gooding 
Left Field, Marjorie Gustafson 
Right Field, Elsie Bergstrom 
Sub., Fordis Salveson 
Sub., Dezera Moulton 



There have been several Hiking Clubs formed this winter, and if you see 
girls in knickers walking down Walnut Street, don't be surprised. Just re- 
member, that they are trying to earn 10 points on their monograms. 

Mr. Wilson is to have charge of the Girls' Tennis Clubs this spring. As 
before, there will be two clubs, Junior for any girl who wishes to learn, and the 
Senior Club for advanced players. Get out your rackets, girls, and put this 
club over the top with a big membership. 

All swimmers are working hard for the Life Saving tests, which will be 
given some time in March. Fifty points towards the monogram are given to 
the girls who pass this test. 
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Alumni 



FORMER Ql ILL EDITOR DEBATES FOR GRINNELL 

Stuart Ball, Editor of the Quill of '21, has been chosen a member of the Grinnell 
College Varsity Debating squad. 

In addition to his literary service for the Quill, Stuart was prominent at East 
High as an actor in school dramatics. He won distinction as a Four-minute 
speaker of '18, and as a contestant in the Extemporaneous Speaking Contests He 
was President of East High's Debating Society of '20. 

We are ghd to think that the training received in East High has helped one 
of our Alumni to excel along bigger lines. 

GLADYS PARSONS, \ \\ INNER 

Gladys C. Parsons, who graduated in 1917, and is now teaching mathematics 
in the Ogden High School, submitted the winning slogan for the week of January 
twenty-ninth to February fourth, in the Register and Tribune's Iowa booster 
slogan contest. She received a prize of one hundred dollars. Her slogan was, 
"A Penny Sown Is a Dollar Grown — in Iowa." Hurrah for Gladys! 




Editor, E?st High Quill, City. 

Dear Editor: Permit me to thank you for the complimentary copy of the -Quill 
which arrived at my desk this morning. I assure you I am interested in all 
three of the high schools and their individual activities and especially desire to 
keep in touch with East High School as I spent four of the happiest years in 
East High School and graduated from that institution. 

I want to compliment you on the manner in which your booklet is prepared 
and for its newsy and interesting contents. 

Respectfully yours, 
George Garton. Secretary of School Board. 

GG-FA 

Quill Staff, 

East High School, 
Des Moines, Iowa. 

Dear Staff: Congratulations! The mid-year number of the Quill is fine. It 
shows thought and work. A '21 Alumnus. 

Geneva Sandelin. 



In Memoriam 

Miss Julia Johnson, an alumna of East 
High, died of scarlet fever on February 
24th. She was graduated from East High 
in 1914, and had just completed a course 
at the Iowa Methodist Nurses Training 
School. She is a sister of our Miss 
Johnson and Archie Johnson. 



Jay Mitchell, A Debater for Drake 

Jay Mitchell, of 22. was a member of 
the Drake Debating Team, which was 
successful in the winning of the debate 
with Grinnell, on the question: "Re- 
solved that the federal government should 
own and operate the coal mines." 
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Those attending Drake: 
Libbye Silbernian, '14 
Carl Patterson, '21 
Hershel Lair, '23 
Esther Zeichik 
Herbert Yount 
Sam Isaacson, '23 
Evelyn Carpenter, '23 
Persis Bagg, '23 
Eugene Brown, '22 
Madalynn Philleo, '22 
Francis McKee, '19 
Lucille McKee, '21 
Florence Peterson, '21 

Des Moines University: 
Albert Beaver, '23 
Fern Freeman, '23 
Ardelia Gladstone, '22 
Ruth Spry, '22 
John Bloem, '22 
Orville Armstrong, '22 
Glen Strowbridge, '20 
Paul Skeeters, '22 

Iowa State University: 
William Oliver, '17 
Bertha Holt, '21 
John Budd, '22 
Beatrice Sliniger, '22 
Marjorie Green, '22 
Carl Voldeng, '22 
Theodore Standers, '22 
Paul Pearson, '20 
Marjorie Bishard, '22 
John Blakley, '18 
Glen Snyder, '17 
Ellen Shope, '19 
Richard Shope, '19 
Ann Champion, '20 
Georgia Gregsby, '22 
Lorranine Crawford, '22 
Albert Cervi, '21 

Grinnell: 

Hazel Swanson, '22 
Isabelle Fulton, '22 
Marjorie Cottrell, '22 

Post Graduates: 
Louise Gladstone 
Margaret Gruener 
Marie Hanson 
Grace Hethershaw 



Signe Johnson 
Robert McGrew 
Katrina Mathias 
Louise Olson 
Alixe Park 

Olivia Holmberg, '20, takes dramatic 
art in Boston, Massachusetts. 

Emil Carlson, '16, and Paul Nelson, of 
'15, are attending Augustana College. 

Russell Irwin works at the Western 
Electric Company. 

Trescott Long is coaching a team in 
Colorado. 

Max Caplan, of '16, is a salesman at 
Lederer and Strauss. 

John Johnson, of '16, is a clerk at 
Mutual Life Insurance Co. 

Ray Banta, of '16, is a clerk at Mickel 
Bros. Co. 

Warren Bassett, '16, is a reporter for 
Register and Tribune. 

Rupert Celander is a clerk at Celander 
Grocery. 

Marvia Davidson, of '16, is an examiner 
at the State House. 

Turie Engstrom, of '16, is a bookkeeper 
at Gilchrist Lumber Co. 

Raymond Knutson, of '22, and Dan 
Danes, of '22, are attending Kansas City 
Western Dental College. 

Dorothy Finn, of '19, is working at 
the State House. 

Irene Finn, of '16, is at the Home 
Savings Bank. 

Leon Smith, of '16, is General Secretary 
of the Boys' Department of Y. M. C. A. 

Velda Wilburn, '20, is at the University 
of Illinois. 

Cleda Bogue, '21, is teaching at Ham- 
mer. 

Rosie Cervi, '21, is teaching at Yoder. 

Wilmer Alstrand, of '21, is attending 
Colorado School of Mines. 

Gladys Wartbury, '22, is working at the 
Western Union. 

Walter Bricker, '22, is working at the 
Arvidson Grocery Store. 

Elmer Lack, of '20, is taking a normal 
training course at Iowa City. 
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Exchange 



The Quill has been unusually favored with Exchanges, all of which are greatly 
appreciated. 

We regret to learn that the Spirit of Ames has suspended publication. Whether 
this is the weekly paper or your splendid magazine, your announcement did not 
specify. 

The Pulse of Washington High School, Cedar Rapids, is to be congratulated 
on their beautiful cover design. Their weekly paper also is evidence of a good 
staff of journalists. 

The motto of the X-Ray of Sacramento, California, of being "Different" holds 
good as is portrayed by its appearance in size and makeup. 

From comment in the 1916 Quill, "Bumble B," Boone, Iowa: "Why not more 
jokes?" Possibly, if such was then the case we can now vouch for the fact that 
all embryonic phases of the "B" have been consumed by time. In fact, its most 
vivid aspect is its colossal accumulation of good humor. Moral: What we lack 
today we gain tomorrow. 

Messenger, Wichita, Kansas. Why diverge from the standard size and mode 
of presentation established by high school magazines, is there any advantage? 
Your reporter story is good. It is a clever description of familiar experiences. 

Our city can boast of at least one high school weekly and a fine one it is. This 
is the North High Oracle. We note that preparations for the senior book have 
begun. This proves that even with the weekly newspaper the modern school 
can not dispense with their magazine. This is because there is some material 
which does not fit into a newspaper. 

The West Des Moines Courier although still in its infancy is well known 
throughout the city. The exchange editor considers it in every respect a news- 
paper of the first class. Occasional scholastic references intimate that recent 
graduates protuberant in knowledge of journalism are promoters of the enter- 
prise. The editorial on "Community Spirit" indicates it to be a real benefit. It 
fairly overflows with the kind of news which is of immense interest to its readers. 

We agree to the following: 

The C. S. A. Hornet, of Colorado School of Agriculture is indeed an all-round 
newspaper. Its editorials bespeak of intelligent thinking, and its many different 
features show the staff to be alert and on the lookout. Further proof of the 
ability of its staff is the fact that one of its members has been elected an officer 
in t lie Colorado Division of the Central Inter-Scholastic Press Association. 

The Red and White is from Iowa City High School. This institution has 
several poets in its midst. Of course in the spring a real poet must give 
vent to the feelings which have been pent up all winter; probably the reason for 
the onslaught. "A Hindoo's Paradise," is good, regardless. 

The Dial of Brattleboro, Vt : Your magazine is so ceremoniously refined. Your 
comment of the Broctonia in your February issue applies as well to yourself. 
This criticism in conjunction with a smaller size would aid in bringing your 
publication nearer the high school magazine. The material that the book contains 
cannot be too highly complimented. 
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The Itentonian, of St. Joseph, has a neat, well-organized paper. It abounds in 
school news and has an excellent collection of "Grins/' An enlargement of this 
department, provided It remains up to its present standard, would improve your 
paper. In the article, "Proof," which shows promise for the writer, the state- 
ment made seems rather broad; think it over again. 

Purple and Gray, Burlington: This school has won great laurels in debating. 
Notice also that the severe punishment of attending the freshman assembly for 
a week has been meted out to several students found to have hazed freshmen 
by ducking them into garbage cans. Remember, boys will be boys. 

According to the first issue received of the Ayr Plain, of Mount Ayr, they are 
more than determined to win the basket ball tournament; they have our best 
wishes. The poem, "Good Bye, Old Cow," could as well apply to the prehistoric 
model of automobile which hangs expensively on some of our fathers' hands. 

We take note of the enormous number of jokes in the Obelisk, of Murphysboro, 
Illinois. It is quite a task for joke editors to fill their allotted space with good 
anecdotes, but this pursuer of entertaining narratives seems to be quite successful. 
Here is a fair example: 

Senior: "Did you ever take chloroform?" 

Freshie: "No. Who teaches it?" 

According to the Lewis and Clark Journal, of Spokane, Washington, flunkers 
are severely dealt with. 

Chapel every day, such as North East High School, of Philadelphia enjoys, 
East High students would have to experience before they could appreciate. 
Adding this to the daily routine, would not become monotonous, if the variety 
of assemblies presented were such as "Heard From the Platform," tells about 
in the school paper, the Archive. No special feature of the paper can be com- 
mented upon, unless it is, "Overheard;" everything is far above par. 

Just think of a Quill without any feminine references, that's the Onargosy 
printed by the "students of Onarga Military School, Onarga, Illinois. Here's a 
military school joke: 

"Hall! Who goes there?" 

"Moses, sir." 

"Advance. Moses, and give the ten commandments." 

In the Grant Weekly of Cedar Rapids is an editorial entitled, "Truth." As a 
fit punishment for equivocators the article suggests "to refuse to believe every- 
thing they say," similar to the story of the boy tending sheep who called, "Wolves, 
wolves," when there were no wolves, and when the wolf really came no one 
would heed his cries. Prevarication is an enormous subject with its many degrees 
rnd can hardly be handled in such a small way; but here's to any one who 
attempts reformation in that direction. 

GLEANED FROM EXCB ^NGES 

Notice to Freshmen: Do not walk on the lawns; the owners thereof are 
liable to sprinkle you for grass. 
No quest, no conquest. 

Some people, like hens, cackle as soon as they have laid an egg. Let it hatch. 
Height of foolishness: Pouring hot water down a chicken's neck so it will lay 
hard-boiled eggs. 

A l"zy man is as good as a dead one, but he takes up more room. 
Many women afraid of a mouse have a rat in their hair. 
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Ladies, gentlemen, and other inmates of East High. We wish to call your 
attention to the quantity of material in this department, we believe that if 
sufficient emphasis is placed on our strong point, the quality may pass unnoticed. 
Indeed, the last point mentioned cannot be censored by you because it is YOUR 
quality. (The quantity belongs exclusively to the Editors.) Our aim has been 
to provide you with mirth of your own making. We hope after reading our 
pages, your humor will be such that you go forth resolved to make this world a 
Igger, better, and happier place in which to live. We thank you. 

THE FRESHMAN'S DIARY 

January 19. We went up to East High today and were assigned to our classes. 
My locker key doesn't fit and I've forgotten the number now. The upper class- 
men (just found out what that word means today) weren't there. Everyone was 
g ] ad of that. 

January 22. First day of semester. Didn't come until sixth period. Tried 
to find somebody I knew, couldn't and the bell rang before I even thought of 
getting to the room where I belonged. Lots of others were in the halls (just 
going to lunch I suppose) so nobody stopped me. Reached the room and found 
it full, some standing. I slipped in and stood quite a ways from the door. The 
teacher was signing cards. She looked up but didn't say anything. You bet 
I was mighty careful after that. 

January 25. Only forgot my locker twice so far. Somebody told me once that 
they had assemblies almost every day, but there hasn't been any yet. 

January 26. I stopped in the front corridor today just to see what time it was, 
and everyone that went by laughed. What's the thing for, anyway? 

January 30. Was up on the third floor today just to see what it looked like. 
I went in the theater room, but nothing was going on then. 

February 2. I always thought when you got this far educated you could chew 
gum all you wanted to. but it seems you can't. Today in algebra the teacher 
made two throw their's away, but she didn't see me. Next period the English 
teacher started talking about gum-chewers. I didn't pay much attention at first, 
but then I thought sure she saw me so I swallowed it. 

February 5. Today I found out that I was supposed to be taking gym. Why 
didn't they tell me before. 

February 7. At last! An assembly has been announced for Friday. 

February 12. The Sophomores mostly forget that they were Freshmen once 
They never tell you a thing right. I came in the morning yesterday, and stayed 
for lunch, and one of them told me if you couldn't get a small spoon for ice cream 
that you have to use a fork. Not ten minutes later I saw her using a soup spoon! 

February 14. The announcements generally aren't very interesting, but you 
can use the time in just not thinking of anything in particular. 

February 15. This noon I got here quite a while before the sixth period 
Btarted, so T thought I'd go to my locker right away. I started down the south 
Corridor, but when I got to the end, a girl stopped me and said I couldn't go 




that way. What was she doing there I'd like to know? I thought diplomacy 
was better than arguing, so I went back and up to the second floor. I got to 
my locker all right, only I forgot and came down the other stairway, and she 
was still there. I didn't see why I hadn't as much right there as she. She 
let me go again and acted as though she was doing me a favor, hut I'll bet she 
didn't dare do anything else. 

February 20. We are on diagraming in English. You draw a lot o' little 
lines and pick out the words that fit on them, only sometimes they don't fit right. 

February 23. This certainly is a mighty big place. I haven't even seen Mary 
Smith for t wo weeks. 

February 26. The teachers expect too much of us up here. 

March 1. I was just thinking, if I was absent would I have to go to Miss Needles? 

March 6. Almost the end of the first six weeks. I wish they gave tests at 
the beginning instead of the end. 

March 7. Gee. I know I said "is"' was always transitive active! 

EXTRACTS FROM "ENGLISH \> SMI IS SPOKE" BY MARK 

T\\ MX 

(Mr. Twain has given us these extracts from a "darling literary curiosity.") 

For full particulars see "English as She is Spoke." 

From the chapter on "Mathematics": 

Parallel lines are lines that can never meet until they run together. 
A circle is a round straight line with a hole in the middle. 
Things which are equal to each other are equal to anything else. 

( Geography: 

The capital of the United States is Long Island. 
The principal products of the U. S. is earthquakes and volcanoes. 
The Rocky Mountains are on the western side of Philadelphia. 
Mason and Dixon's line is the equator. 

In Austria the principal occupation is gathering ostrich feathers. 
The imports of a country are the things that are paid for. and the exports are 
the things t hat are not. 

1 1 i story : 

Queen Isabella of Spain sold her watch and chain and other millinery so that 

Columbus could discover America. 
The Puritans found an insane asylum in the wilds of America. 
Julius Caesar is noted for his famous telegram dispatch, I came, I saw, I 

conquered. 

The only form of government in Greece was a limited monkey. 
Literature: 

Ben Johnson survived Shakespeare in some respec t-. 

Shakespeare translated the Scriptures and it was called St. James because 
he did it. 

Cotton Mather was a writer who invented the cotton gin and wrote histories. 




Political features: 
A bill becomes a law when the president vetoes it. 
The first conscientious Congress met in Philadelphia. 

The Constitution of the United States is that part of the book at the end which 
nobody reads. 

Congress is divided into civilized, half civilized and savage. 
Physiology: 

The gastric juice keeps the bones from creaking. 

If we were on a railroad track and a train was coming the train would deafen 

our ears so that we couldn't see to get off the track. 
In the stomach starch is changed to cane sugar and cane sugar to sugar cane. 

Miscellaneous: 
A verb is something to eat. 
Parasite, a kind of umbrella. 
Aborigines, a system of mountains. 
Republican, a sinner mentioned in the Bible. 
Equestrian, one who asks questions. 

The men employed by the gas company go around and speculate the meter. 
We should endeavor to avoid extremes — like those of wasps and bees. 

CONCENTRATING ON MACBETH 

"Fit to govern!" 
"No, not to live." 

Let's see, tomorrow night, The Princess — 
"O nation miserable!" 

My blue dress. 
"With an untitled tyrant bloody-sceptered, 
"When shalt thou see thy wholesome days again," 

Marcelle; 

"Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
"By his own interdiction — " 

Jack and Mabel, Mark and I — Oh, dear, this horrid stuff! 
"By his own interdiction stands accursed, 
And does blaspheme his breed?" 

Oh jolly, his car and — 
"Thy royal father" — Oh horrors! His dad! — "was a most sainted king." 

He certainly is NOT! 
"The queen that bore thee. 
"Oftener upon her knees than on her feet, 
"Died every day she lived." 

Piazza, Fort Des Moines! 
"Fare thee well!" 

Good-night! And now I don't know what it means! Lillian Buckles. 
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lli:\HI) THE \l DIIORM M ON COMMENCEMENT NIGHT 



I wonder how many of my relatives are here? 
Why doesn't Mr. Burton talk? 
My, just see all the people! 

Hey — don't take your cap off yet, wait for the Invocation. 

No more lessons — OH, BOY. 

Gee, I wish I had my honorarium. 

Now them girls are goin' to sing. 

Say, you ought to see what my aunt sent me! 

That West High Orchestra is the berries. 

Look at those girls pulling threads from the tassels on their caps. 

Yeh, they always gotta have something to put in their memory books. 

Oh— look at Nordell. 

I can't hear what the lady's saying. 

Hear the platform squeak. 

Oh — now we're going to get our diplomas. 

I'd just as soon have mine mailed. 

My cap's slipping. 

As soon as I get my diploma I'm going to beat it. 
Wonder if my girl saw me getting mine? 
Now we're alumni. 
Educated, by Gosh! 



Oh! Sleep Whit Host Thou Leave l/<7 Says Nietzsche and thinks Lee Lind- 
bloom: "The thought of suicide is a great consolation; by means of it one gets 
successfully through many a bad night." 

See the Conquering Hero Conies. A song of praise which Herbert Hauge never 
tires of singing. 

The Last Chord. "In equal circles, or in the same circle, if two chords are 
unequal, the greater — ." Gone. As it flies away, Therese Carpenter sobs silently, 
bitterly. (This last may be taken for free verse if preferred). 

Chant Sans Paroles. In proper environment (namely, a gentle seance with an 
irate instructor or adviser) this song takes on a weird and untold beauty. The 
crescendo, with a low flute obligato, rises to a barbaric climax — except in the case 
of Katherine Fulton when the obligato is almost a double climax. 

Any Place Is Heaven If You Are Near Me. A headliner with LaVerne Greenlee 
used without discrimination, provided that the subject be a pretty girl. 

Fond Recollect ions. The ones that we received in our Freshman year. 

/ Hear You ("ailing Me. A sad, poignant melody which is usually sotto voce 
when written on pink slips. 

Somebody Loves Me. "In revenge and in love, woman is more barbarous than 
man" thinks a modern philosopher. Well, Tina? 

Just Before the Battle, Mother. A cheerful little ballad in which every flapper 
daughter indulges reminiscently before The Date. 

Chanson Tristr. Any of us who have "neglected" to prepare our lesson. 

Dinna Ask Me. If you don't know the agony of a teacher's onslaught when one 
has taken upon himself a mental detour, Louis Danes can supply you with the 
torturing details. 

Pilgrims Chorus. All the Rest of Us blazing our way to a more or less trium- 
phant exit from East High. 



WLM) IM DDING 



Motley Screenings of Fast High-ites 



(Curtain) 
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Mr. W. to Marjorie A., in history: "May I use your report for the next class." 

Marjorie A.: "Surely, if you can read it.'' 

Mr. W.: "Don't worry, I can read my own writing." 



Teacher: "Name the New England states." 

Marjorie (\: "New Jersey, New York. Philadelphia. Maine." 

Floyd Clingenpeel adds: "Georgia and North Carolina 

Sentence from an English theme: "It was an ECngli8fa class and we had just 
started to disguise the sentences." 



Joys of Being Educated 

1 used to thrill, whenever 
A speaker on the stage 
Of our assembly, started 
To orate and to rage. 

For that was previous to the time, 
When I began to get 
The "hang" of subjects, and of verbs 
They bothered me — not yet. 

But now I sit all tense, and thrilled 
And, watching for an error 
In grammar or his rhetoric, 
In fact, I'm filled with terror. 

For me, that theme no longer charms. 
The only speech, for me, that's great, 
Ts one in which the orator 
Makes no grammatical mistake. 

Mabel Warner. 

[3 CJ 

Miss S.: "What did you get from Poe's 
stories?" 

Student: "Nothing. I got more from 
Zane Grey." 

Miss S.: "Well, what do you get from 
Zane Grey?" 

Student: "Wild and Woolly!" 

C3 C3 

"Yes! Do!" 

Mr. Peterson was explaining what to 
do in case of fire. The students listened 
with respectful attention till he came to 
his final instruction. 

"Above all things," he said, "if your 
clothing catches fire, remain cool." 
[] ci 

Teacher: "What is blackmail, Johnny?" 
Johnny: "Black male? A colored man, 
I suppose." 



Not a Joke! 

The 1913 issue of the Quill from which 
the above jokes were taken, contained 
exactly twenty-four jokes. Compare this 
with our last issue, which had over twice 
as many, plus the drama, De Arcy's 
column, and other features. 

CJ □ 

Parent: "Why are yon coming home 
SO late?" 

Child: "I slaved at school." 

Parent: "What have you been doing 
now?" 

Child: "Nothing." 

Parent: "Then why did you have to 
stay?" 

Child: "That's it, I didn't do any- 
thing!" 

ci n 

Pupil: "Did Franklin go to Europe 
in the third chapter?" 
Miss B.: "No, in a boa! " 



"It Seems That Way" 

Mr. Peterson: "What is the effect of 
cold and heat?" 

Clarence C: "Cold contracts and heat 
expands." 

Mr. P.: "Give an example." 

C. C: "In the winter it is cold" and 
the days' contract: while in the summer 
it is hot and the days expand." 

C] ci 

Katherine C: "1 want a pound of 
oysters." 

Dealer: "We sell oysters by the 
measure, not by the pound, young lady." 

Katherine C: "All right, give me a 
yard then!" 
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Flappers Then? 

Miss Brody: "Tell about the club 
which Franklin organized." 

Ethel A.: "It was a club composed of 
young, unmarried men, they wanted to 
keep it a secret." 

a D 

We Hope Not! 

Home room consulting school calendar. 
Miss Forkner: "Our last six weeks 
has seven weeks in it." 

o a 

In Economics Class 

Bread is classed as a luxury because 
it rises every morning. 

n [] 

They Stayed Home 

John W.: "Where shall we go to- 
night?" 

Ray S.: "Let's flip! If it's heads, we 
go to the dance, if it's tails, we go to 
the movies, and if it stands on edge, we 
stay home and get our lessons." 

Cl [] 
Time 

A union man was shipwrecked, after 
swimming eight hours, looked at his 
wrist watch, and sunk, one mile from 
home. 

ci 0 

Miss Brody: "What means of fire pro- 
tection did they have in Franklin's day?" 

Student: "Oh, just let it burn. I 
guess." 

□ u 

Bobby says: "Mamma, are cranberries 
good to eat?" 

Mamma: "Good to eat! Why child, 
cranberries boiled make better apple 
sauce than prunes." 

In the Library 

"Have you the noisy Forest?" 

He wanted Noyes "Wood and Forest." 
[] [] 

Mr. Peterson: 'What is a good con- 
ductor of electricity?" 

First Student: "Copper." 

Second Student: "That isn't best, it's 
the least worse." 

a u 

Teacher: "John, tell me about the 
Mayflower Compact." 

John: "I can't. I never use powder!" 



She: "Did you meet any stage robber; 
while you were out West?" 

He: "Yes, I took a couple of chorus 
girls out for dinner!" — Ex. 

u ci 

Mr. Hostetter: "Call me a taxi." 
Letha: "Call you a taxi! What for?" 
Mr. Hostetter: "Never mind what for, 
call me a taxi." 

Letha: "All right, you're a ta\i 

[] C] 

"Too Bad:" 

Miss Fackler: "What was the result 
of Douglas' answer to the people?" 

William: "It cut off his southern sup- 
porters." 

[] □ 

Inmate: "I want a piece of toast!" 
Caretaker: "What for?" 
Inmate: "Why, I'm a poached egg, 
and I want to sit down." 

[] [] 

Miss B.: "Losing your assignment is 
no excuse. Couldn't you remember it. 
or is your memory failing?" 

Margaret G.: "No, my memory is all 
right, T just forget things." 

My math, it is of thee 
Oh, sweet Geometry 

Of thee I sing! 
No one can understand 
Thy motives nor thy trend. 
We perish by thy hand, 

Yet ne'er say die! 

a [] 

It Is Strange! 

The passengers on an east-bound train 
noted a large factory which was labeled. 
"Smith Manufacturing Company." A 
traveling man, watching from the win- 
dow, exclaimed, "Well, I always won- 
dered why there were so many 'Smiths.* " 

ll D 

How Gallant! 

Miss Gabriel: "Didn't I tell you to see 

me?" 

Don Dailey: "I came in and you 
weren't here, so I left my card!" 



"Quite So?" 

History Teacher: "Why haven't you 

your lesson today?" 

Student: "I haven't any book." 

Teacher: "Well, where is your 
'Beard?' " 

Student: "I haven't any mustache 
yet!" 

[3 C] 

Miss Brody: "What do you want to 
report on, Wayne?" 

Wayne M.: "Small drink." 

Miss Brody: "Can you find enough?" 

W. M : "Yes, I can get lots of it." 



"For the Service of Humanity" 

SHNEIDER'S MASTER 
TAILORS 

AND ROYAL DEALERS 

408 East Walnut Street 
Phone Maple 636 

Managed by former East High Student 



Madam Joke Editor: I strictly forbid 
you to mention me or my "Dailey Dozen" 
in the Quill. If you do I'll— well, I'll 
tell Walter Camp. Alixe Park. 

[] a 

Bring the Dictionary 

Oscar: "Who was called Teaser the 
Liberator?" 

Miss H: Teaser? teaser? spell it." 
Oscar: "T-s-a-r." 

□ D 
Scene: Room 218. 
Time: 5th Period. 

(The class is discussing "Self-Cultiva- 
tion in English.") 

Miss Brody: "lone, what good idea 
did you get from Mr. Palmer?" 

lone: "Well, he says for you not to 
talk five minutes at a time." 

Miss Brody: (Wishing to show in- 
correct use of "You") "I can't help it." 
u □ 

Miss Cummings requested the gum- 
chewers to march up to the waste paper 
basket. Three culprits complied. 

"That's not so bad," she said. "I saw 
only two." 

a n 

Teacher: "Who will name one im- 
portant thing that is with us now but 
was not a thousand years ago." 

Verne D.: "Me." 



'Tis True 

Miss McBride: "Will someone rise and 
repeat a quotation from Shakespeare." 
Em. P.: "I think, but dare not speak." 
[] [] 

An Ejaculation 

(With Apologies to Christopher Morley) 

"Genius," cried the student 
As he ran for Miss Cummings' study 
hall, 

"Consists of an infinite capacity 
For getting to class on time." 
□ □ 

There was a shining, gay, young cakie, 
To the "Quill" box he did come; 
He put his penny in the slot, 
And waited for his gum! 

C] n 

Miss H.: "What can you tell us of the 
culture of France during the period?" 

Pupil: "Culture, culture, you mean 
agriculture, don't you?" 

C] [] 

Astromology ? 

First student: "I'm going to study 
astronogy." 

Second student: "Aw, you mean astrol- 
omy! " 




The New 
TOWNSEND 
STUDIO 

Walnut 205,? 

Preserve the Present 
for the Future 

MASONIC TEMPLE 
BUILDING 

1009 Locust 
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BICYCLES 



MOTORCYCLES 



RADIO SUPPLIES 

H. W. KING 



415 Eighth Street 



Market 884 



GOLF 

The new golf clubs are in 
— come in and make your 
selections. 

Good beginners set com- 
plete for $8.75. 

HOPKINS BROS. CO. 



GARFIELD 

EAST SIXTH and LOCUST 

YOL'XGMEX'S STYLE 
HEADQUARTERS 



Kuppenheimer and Other High 
Grade Clothes 



Distinctive Engraving and 

Printing 



H 

1 



Engraved Cards 

Graduation Announcements 

Society Stationery 

Dance Programs 

Special Designs to Order for 
Soror i t ies Fra terni t ies 

Greek Letter Societies 

LATEST TIFFANY STYLES 



v 



The Homestead Co., Des Moines 



Grand Avenue at Nineteenth 



Gleaned From the Test Paper 

"Newton wrote the first law and that 
is why it is called Newton's first law.'-' 

"Jackson was president during the 
(Jrant adininist rat ion." 

"Maggie went down the river with 
Stephen Douglas." 

"Gray's Elegy was written by Milton." 

"Every year the river Nile overflows 
and covers Egypt with a rich sentiment." 

Franklin wrote an autobiography of 
himself." 



Why were the ten commandments 
written on stone? 

So they would be harder to break. 

[] [] 
Unusual ? 

Clarence Coeson: "I had a bright idea 
this morning and now I can't remember 
it." 

Irene: "Von should be able to remem- 
ber unusual things the longest." 



Kirchner Company 

Most Complete and Up-to-I)ate Equipment of 

RADIO 

FREE WORKSHOP TO ALL 
711 Grand Avenue Telephone Walnut 2613 

For Quality and Service go to 

BERTELSEN STUDIO 

Phone Red 5242 
615 Walnut Street West Entrance 

THE HEALTH FOOD FOR \LL SEASONS 

Hutchinson's 
Ice Cream 

Eiighesl Quality Prompt Service 



Gourtright 

Photographer 

304 Shops Bldg. 

I )isi incth c Portraiture 



Ten Years Ago in "Ye Jester" 

Mose: "Say, Scottie, are you on the 
Quill staff?" 

Scottie: "Is that a question or an in- 
vitation?" 

[] a 

Irene Packer: "I wouldn't marry you 
if you were the last man on earth." 

John Woodmansee: "Of course not. 
you'd Ret killed in the rush." 



S 



ANITARY 

ERVICE 

ATISFIES 



Sanitary Laundry 

Maple 344 



So He Could Understand? 

The following test question appeared 
on Mr. Pickett's board: 

"Explain the relation between price and 
demand so that a child could understand. " 

Pupil: "That's a slam on you, Mr. 
Pickett!" 



LESLIE ELECTRIC CO. 

610 East Grand Avenue 
Des Moines, Iowa 



If It's Electrical 
We Do It 



Phone Maple 1320 



PROCTOR, The Cleaner 

Will Be Glad to Call and 
Deliver Your Work. 



1404 E. Grand 



Phone Maple 1318 



THE WINGATE COMPANY 

New Location 
543 West 5th Street 

Costumes for all occasions 



ELECTRIC SHOE 
REPAIRING COMPANY 

ALL WORK DONE NEATLY 
Hats Cleaned and Reblocked 
Ladies' and Gents' Shining Parlors 
Maple 546 402 East Sixth 



Students of East High 

We fully appreciate your deposits 
whether large or small. 

EAST SIDE STATE BANK 

Northwest Corner E. Fifth and Locust 



J. O. Case J. Gaylord Case 

CASE WALL PAPER 
AND 

PAINT COMPANY 

619 E. Grand Ave. 
Phone Maple 2620 



B. B. METER, Vic* President 



>10- 



Inr:>nx>rate»l 
DIM GOODS 

I East Locust 



W. BURZACOTT 

NEWSDEALER AND STATIONER 
Books, Magazines, Newspapers, Toys 
and Notions 
309 East Fifth Street 
Des Moines, Iowa 



Serving You the Way You Want to Be Served 



This bank does not measure its service in terms of profit — and profit 

' Profit is secondary when we can. through careful, individual service, help 
a patron to greater success. 

The secret of our growth lies in the fact that we have not tried to please 
ourselves, but to please our customers. There is no chill formality here, 
but friendliness, courtesy and an obliging spirit. 

\V. do not believe in red tape. However, we do believe, in taking a warm, 
friendly interest in our customers' affairs and trying in every possible way 
to serve them in the way that they want to be served. 

Will You Let Us Serve You? 

HOME SAVINGS BANK 

Northeast Corner East Sixth and Locust Streets 



Phone Maple 125 



N. S. Nielsen Lumber Co. 

640 East Grand Avenue 
DES MOINES 

A GOOD YARD TO LINE UP WITH 



"There's a Photographer in East Des Moines" 




518 East Locust Street 
Phone Maple 1776 Kes. Phone Walnut 5500 



GRINNELL 

A College of Liberal Arts for Men and Women 
The Seventy-seventh Year Opens September 12, 1923 

Applications for admission to the Freshman Class are now being 
received. 

An Illustrated Descriptive Booklet will be sent on request. 
ADRESS: DEPT. H— GRINNELL COLLEGE 

GRINNELL, IOWA 



